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HYMN I. 


At the Opening of Worfhip. 
OW may the Spirit's Holy Fire, 
N Deſcending from above, | 
His waiting Family inſpire 
With joy and Peace, and Love 


Thee we the Comforter confeſs ; 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here, . | 
Our Songs of Praiſe are vain addreſs, 

We utter heartleſs Pray'r. | 


Wake heay'nly Wind, arife and come, 

Blow on the drooping Field; 

Our Spices then ſhall breathe Perfume, 
And fragant Incenſe yield 


Touch, with a living Coal, the Lip | 
That ſhall proclaim thy ord. | 


2 


And bid each aweful Hearer keep „ 
Attention to the Lord. „ 


\& 


Haſten the Reſtitution-Day, 2 
Which now Corruptien ſhrowds, 
New Heavens and new Earth diſplay, 


82 — 


- . 


With Jeſus in the Clouds. 


HT MN II. 


„ „ The Same. 
AR from our Thoughts, vain World begone 
Let our religious Hours alone: 


Oh may our Eyes our Saviour ſee ! 
We wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee, 


'O warm our Hearts with Holy Fire, 
And kindle there a pure Deſire, 


Come, our Dear Jeſus, from above 


And feed our Souls with heav'rily Love. - 
- Bleft Jeſus, what delicious Fare — 
How ſweet thy Entertainments are 7 
Never did Angels taſte above ? 
Redeeming Grace and dying Love. in 
Hail, great Emmanuel, all Divine! if 
In thee thy Fathei's Glorious ſhine: = 
Thou Brighteſt; ſweeteſt, faireſt, one, 4, 
'F That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known fo 
| x . T | ; h / 17 
; HYMN III. * 
ORD, ve come before thee now, ſro 
At thy Feet we humbly bow: ws 
Oh! do not our Suit diſdain, N 
a Shall we ſeek thee, Lord in vain 7 Fo 


p. 


- - 
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Coukrous REA DER, 


F thou art acguainted with the Divine Life, I need noi 
1 inform thee that altbo all the Af, and Exerciſeq of De- 
votion are fmect and delighiful, yet we never reſemble 
the Blefſed Warſpippers above more than when we dre join- 


ing together in public Devotions, and pg and Lips 
unfeigned, finging Praiſes to him who th upon tbr 


Throne fir ener. Conſequently, Homns compoſed for ſuch 4 


Purpoſe ought to abound much in Thankſgiving,- and to be 
ef fuch a Nature, that all who attend may join in them 


without being obliged to fing Lies, or not fing at all. 


Upon this Plan the following Collection of Hymns is founded: 
They are intended purely for focial Worſhip, and fo al- 
tered in ſome Particulars, that I think all may ſafely concur 
in uſing them —Ibey are ſhort, betauſe I think three or four 
Stanza, with a Doxn(ggy, are ſufficient is be ſung at one 
Time; I am no great Friend to long Sermons, long Prayers, 
or long Hymns, They generally weary inflead of edifying, 
and therefore 1 think ſhould be avtided by thoſe tobo preſide 
in any public Worſhipping Aſſembly, | 

rality of thoſe who receive the Gebel art toinmmnly the Poor 


of the Flick, I have ſtudied Cheapneſs, as well as Conciſe- 


neſs, Much in a little is what God gives us in bis Vora 


And the more we imitate ſuch a Mithol in our public Per- 
formances and Devotions, the nearer we come up to the Pat- 


tern given us in the Mount. ol think myjelf juſtifiable in 
* publifbing forne Hymns by way of Dialogue for the Uje of 


the Sic ety, becauje ſo netbing like it is praftiſed in our Ca- 


thedral Churcbes; but much more ſo becauſe the Celefliat 


Choir is repreſented in the Book of the Revelations, en- 
ſwering one anither in their heavenly Anthems, That we 
ill may be inſpired and warmed with a like divc.e Fire 
hilt finging below, and be tranſlated after Death to join 
ith them in finging the Song of Moſes and the Land 
ap37'e, is the earneft Prayer of, Caurteous Reader, 


1by ready Servant, for Cbriſt's Sake, 
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GENERAL INDEX. = 


A. 
Page Hymn: 
Rray'd in mortal Fleſh © _ 18 24 
Awake and ſing the Song 38 46. 
Attend while God's eternal Son 66 84 1 
Awake our Souls, away our Fears. 70 889% 
Alas, and did our Saviour bleed: . 85 1084 
And are we wretches yet alive 91 1145 
Away from every mortal Care = 04 585" 
A good High-Prieſt is come 152 44 
Ah lovely Appearance of Death 156 48 
All Gl-ry to God, and Peace upon Earth 159 50 
Away with our Fears 160 51 
All-wiſe, all good, Almighty Lord. 163 54 
Leſs, O my Soul, the living God, 6 #5... 
Buried in Shadows of the Night 20 286 
Bleft be the Father and his Love 44 527 
Behold what wond'rous Grice - $4, Og) 
Bleſt are the Souls that hear and know _ 59g 72, 


Begin, my Tongue, ſome heav'nly Theme 80 188 


Bleit Morning whoſe young dawning Rays 81 103% 

Blood has a Voice o pierce the Skies 93 117 6,0 | 

Blood of Jeſu's Wounds how good x16- 7 2” 

Bleſſed are the Sons of God —— 4 2) 3 
Brethren, ſing, tis right you ſhould 124 16 XI 

Bleſt by ſeſu's Providence 137 30 

Bleſt be the dear uaiting Love F f 

Brethren, let us join .to bleſs | 1 7 
Ome worſhip at Emmanuel's Feet £04 
Come let us all adore 2 LO 13% 


8 iſt whoſe Glory fills the Skies 


— — ———— — 


I N- D E * 
Creator Spirit by whoſe Aid 3 
Come, hely Ghoſt, our Hearts in ſpire 
Clap your Hands ye People all 
Come, my Brethren, Iſrael's Race 
Come let us join our chearful Songs, 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
Come, guilty Souls, and flee away 
Come, my Soul, before the Lamb 
Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Come all harmonious Tongues 
Come, happy Souls, approach your God 
Come let us lift our joyful Eyes 
Come my Father's Family 
Come ye Lovers of the Lamb 
Children of H:ael, ſee what Shade. 
Come we that love the Lord | 
Come and let us ſweetly join 
Chriſt from whom all Bleſſings flow 
Come divine Emmanuel, come 
Children of the heay'nly King 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus- 
Come thou Almighty King 
Come thou fount of ev'ry Bleſſing 
| | D 


JEep in the Duſt before thy Throne 
D Deſcend from Heav'n, &c. 

Down headlong from the native Skies - 
Deareſt of all the frames above. 
Deicend, celeſtial Dove 


| Diſciples of Chriſt n 
5,0, ' E. * 
25 : E RE I ſleep for every Favour: 

: | F 


AR from our Thoughts, &ec; 
Father, our Hearts we lift 
From all that dwell below the Skies 
Father, Son, and Spirit hear 
a G. 
Lory be to God on high 
L Give Thanks te God moſt high 


IN D E X. 
Giver of Concord, Prince of Peace © 
Ilther ye Poor, ye Sick, ye Blind 
1 How pleaſant, how divinely fair 
ow heavy is the Night 
Hark ! the herald Angels ſing 
Hoſanna to the Prince of Light 
Hail the Day that ſees flim riſe, 
How can we adore 75 s 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord! 
How ſad our State by Nature is 
How glorious the Lamb 
Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King 
Hark, dull Soul, how every Thing 
Holy Lamb, who Thee receive; 
Happy he who e'er believes 
Ho, grins ! if ye Pilgrims be 
Head of the Chriſt triumphant 
Hugband of thy Church below 
How many Years have we been driven 
Hoſanna to Jeſus or high 
He comes, He comes, the Judge ſevere, 


OIN all the glorious Names 
Jeſus who died a World to ſave 

nfinite Grief amazing Woe 
Is there a Thing beneath the Sky 
F will lay me down to ſleep 
Jeſus, Lord we look to thee- 
Jeſus come, our deareſt Lord 
Jeſu, ſhew us thy Salvation 
Jeſu, let thy pitying Eye 
Jeſu, Lover of my Soul 
In ev'ry trouble ſharp and ſtrong 


If Jeſus is yours, you have a.true Friend 


? K 


"ny of Saints, to whom are giv'n 
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| Let every, mortal. Ear attend. 
ord of the Worlds above | 


| Bey we have come before the now 2 


Page Hymn 
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IN D E X. 


Eet God the Father live 


Lord and God of heav'nly Powers 
Lord what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace 
Long have we ſat beneath the Sound 
Let them neglect thy Glory, Lord 
Eord, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns 
Lord, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin 


Lord, we would fpread our fore Diſtreſs 


Loving Saviour,, Prince of Peace 
Let us,. the Sheep by Jeſus nam'd. 


Love divine, all Loves excelling, 


Let Angels and Archangels ſing 
Lo he cometh ! ccuntleſs Truphets 
Lord, thou haſt bid thy People pray 


Love brought down. God's dear only Son 


* Soul, repeat his Praiſe 
Meet and right it is to ſing; 
My Soul, come meditate tlie Day - 
OW may the Spirit's holy Fire- 
Now from the. Altar of our Hearts 
Now for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 
Now to the Lord a Noble Song: 
Now to the Power of God ſupreme. * 
Not all the Blood,of Beaſts | 
Nature with all her Pew'rs ſhall ſing. 
No farther go to-night but itay 
None but Jeſus will we ſing | 
Now begins the heav'nly | heme. 


O. 


Lord how many are our Foes. 

O God, how endleſs is thy Love 
O Lord, our Lord, how wond'rous great 
O come, thou wounded Lamb of God 
O Love divine how ſweet Thou art. 
Of him who did Salvation bring. 
© thou in whom the Gentiles truſt 
Our drowſy Pow'rs why ſleep ye ſo.” 
Oh the Delights, the heav'niy Joys 
Once ſlaughter'd now exalted Lamb. 
O Saviour, thou thy Myſteries 


Page Hymn. 
45 57 
52 62 
55 66 
72 93 
80 lot 
92 116, 1 
99 125 1 
100 1265 14 
114 6 * 
119 10 v8 
I45. 39; 
162 53 90 
164. 55. 1 
177 64 1 
3 in 
„ | 
51 61 4. 
102 129 | 
* | 
12 16 | 
30 37 | 
55 67 | 
63 78 | 
69 121 | 
105 132. | 
106 | 
1 | 
188 74 | 
8 11. 
13 17 
go 89 | 
67 85 
68 85 
70 89 
7 91 ; 
95 
84 106 


3 Praiſe ye the Lord: Tis good te raiſe 64 81 


INDEX. 


come let us join, Together combine 148 42 0 
O come let us join, In Mufic divine, 167 57 Th 
Offspring of David, David's Root 169 58 "Þ4 
O Jeſu I our Lord thy Name be ador'd 175 63 Les 
O Lord, how great's the Favour og; v2 The 
Our moſt indulgent Saviour - 186 72 


lung d in a Gulph of dark Deſpair 82 104 
Partners of a glorious Hope 730 2 
| | h R. 5 
Ka ISE our Souls to praiſe the Care 
N Raif your Triumphant Songs 
Kiſe, my Soul and ſtretch thy Wings 
Riſe, O ye Seed of David, riſe 
Rejoice, the Lord is king 
Riſe my Soul, adore thy Maker 
I. 
'C Inners obey the Goſpel Word 
Sweet is the Work, O God our Eing 
dee, my : oul, with Wonder ſee 
Sure thy Name is wonderful 
Salvation, O the joy fal Sound 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's Name 
Shout to the | ord, and let our oys 
Aaviour, King, aſſume thy Power 
Soldiers of Chriſt, ariſe, 
Saviour of the World attend 
Son of God thy Bleikngs grant 
- 1 5 8 


HE Lord ſupplies his People's Need 8 10 
The aviour who kept us To-day 11 15 


—This is the ay the Lord bath made 13 18 
-The King oi 3lory ſends his Son 2 39 
The Son of ighteouſneſs appears - 37 8 
To him that choſe us firſt 47 56 
The Lord our Sovereign King - 148 oP 
Mis finithed, the Redemer ſaid: 53 64 


ro God the ofily wiſe 
Thy Favour, Lord, ſurprize our Souls 


8 „ . 
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"INDEX 


; Bage Hymn- 

o praiſe Redeeming J. ove 79 100 

Thus did the Sons of Abrah'm paſs. 94 119 

he Lord of Earth and Sky 98 123 

Teach me the Meaſure of my Days 102 128 
Thou dear Redeemer dying Lamb - m4 © 

ell us, O Women, we wou'd know 120 11 


ry us, O God, and ſearch the Ground 135 28 
Tis finiſh'd ! 'tis done | ; 153 40 
Thanks be to Cbriſt, whoſe fruitful Love 155 

hou hidden Love of God, whoſe Height, 147 41 


Thou Shepherd of Iſr'el divine | 1 
. 
U tothe Lord that reigns on high. 77 98 
WW Elcome, ſweet. Day of Reft "Th: > 

Why ſhould the Children of a King 23 29- 
What good News the Angels bring 25 32 
With Joy we mediate the Grace 29 35. 
What equal Honours ſhall we bring 32 1: 
Well, the Redeemei's gone 33 44. 
We give immortal Praiſe | 46 55. 
With fiery Serpents greatly pain'd 43 58 
We magnify thy Grace, O Lord 90 113 


We bleſs the Prophet of the Lord 
Why do we mourn departed Friends, 101 127 
Who can have greater Cauſe to fin | 


109 1 

We ſing to thee, thou Son of God 3 
Worthy is Chriſt our Paſchal Lamb 238. 32 
What ſhall we render unto thee 187 73 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 174 52 
Who hath our report believed 190 76 

"op" | | 
E that paſs by behold the Man 29 35 


e Servants of Bog - | 
Ve Seckers of God, whole diligent Care 65 82 
Ye Children of my Gd 165 36 
Ve ſerious Souls, draw near 173 6b 
ON a Garden wall'd-around. 273 9% 


AHYMN. 
To the HOLY GH O S 45 
Extracted from the Ordination-Office. 


OME HoLy GnosT, our Souls inſpire, 

4nd lighten with celeſtial Fire, 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
ho deft thy ſew nfoid Gift impart. 
Thy blefied Unction from above, 
Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love, 
Enable with perpetual Light 
The Dilinejs of our blinded Sight, 
Anoint and chear our ſoiled Face, 
Vith the Abuniance of thy Grace, : 
Keep far our Foes, give peace at Home | 
HW here Theu art Gude, no Ill can come, 
Teach us to know the FATHER, SON, 
And thee, of both ts be but One; 
That through the Ages all along, 
This, this may be our endleſs Song; 


Praiſe Gop, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Prat'e Him all Creaturcs here below; 
Praiſe Him above ye heav'nly Hoſt, 

' Praiſe FaTyzR, Son, and Hor GuosT.. 


131 


Lord, on thee our Souls depend; 

In Compaſſion now deſcend; 

Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace, 
Tune our Lips to ſing thy Praiſe, 


In thine own appointed Way, 
Now we ſeek thee—here we ſtay ; 
Lord we know not how to go 

Till a Blefling thou beſtow ; 

Send ſome Meſlage from thy Word, 
That may Joy and Peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart | 
Full Salvation. to each Heart. 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 
Let the Time of Joy return; 
Thoſe that are caſt down lift up, 
Make them ſtrong in Faith and Hope 
Grant that thoſe who ſeek may find 
Thee 4 God ſincere and kind: 


Heal the Sick, the Captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee, 
The ſame. 


{OE worſhip at Emmanuel's Feet, 


See in his Face what Wonders meet 


Words are too feeble to;expreſs 
His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. 


When ſhall we climb thoſe higher Skies 


Where Storms and Tempeſts never riſe ; 


Where he unveils his lovely Face, 
And ſhines and * the God of Grace ? 


Ls 


| FeF 


Nor Earth, nor Air, nor Sun, nor Stars, 


Nor Heaven, his full Reſemblance bears: KC 


+ Beauties we can never trace 
Till we behold him Face to F ace. 


HT MN. V. 
Invitation. od 
Ht: ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 


A ſin diſorder 4 trembling Theong ; ; 


ou the Goſpel calls, to you 
mats Bleſſings all belong. 


Reaſon's and V irtue's boaſting Sons 
Derive no Bleſſing from his Tree: 
For Sinners only Jeſus dy'd, 

Then ſure I hear he dy'd for me. 


*T'was with our Griefs Meſſiah groan'd, 
*T was with our Guilt his Soul was try'd ; 
ur Puniſhment he took, he bore, 
And Sinners liv'd when Jeſus dy'd, 


ES each Heart, ariſe each Soul, 
And join the bliſsful Choirs above : 


55 May nothing tune our future Song, 


yp heav'nly Mans: hear 'nly Love. 


_ 
HH Y M N VI. 
The ſame. 


9 Qinr obey the GosPEL-worD; 
0 Haſte to the. Supper of our Lord; 
Be wiſe to know your glorious Day, 
Al * are ready, come away. 


8 


n 

Ready the Father is to own 

And Kiſs his late Returning Son ; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 

And ſpreads for-you his bleeding Hands, 


Ready the Spirit of his Love, 

Juſt now the ſtony Heart to move; 

IT apply and witneſs with the Blood, 
And waſh and ſeal you Sons of God. 


Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To x Sexe] in your bleſt Eftate ; 
Tuning their Harps they long to praiſe 
The Wonders of Redeeming Grace. 


Come then, ye Sinners, to your Lord, 
To Happiness in Chriſt reſtor'd ; 

His proffer'd Benefits embrace, 
The Plenitude of GospEL-GRAcx. 


HY MN VII. 
2 nn 
133 ev'ry mortal Ear attend, 


And ev'ry Heart rejoice, EE, 
The Trumpet of the GosrEL ſounds - 
With an inviting Voice. 


Ho! all ye hungry ſtarvin Souls, | 
That feed wk the Wind, 1 

And vainly ſtrive with earthly Toys 
To fill an empty Mind: 


Eternal Wiſdom hath prepar'd 
A Soul- reviving Feaſt, 


- * * 
5 


And bids your longing Appetites 
The rich Provifion 2 | 


* 


[6Y 
Ho ! ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pine away and die, - 


; Here you may quench your raging Thirſt 


With Springs that never dry. 


Dear God, the Treaſures of thy Love, 
Are everlaſting Mines, 
Deep as our helpleſs Mis'ries are, 
And boundleſs as our Sins. 
The happy Gates of GospeL-GRacg,. 
Stand open Night and Day, 
Lord, we are come to ſeek Supplies- 
And drive our Wants away. 


HYMN VIE 
Thankſgiving. 
LESS, O my Soul, the living God, 


Let all the Pow'rs within me join 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine.“ 


Bleſs, O my Soul, the God of Grace; 

His Favours claim thy higheſt Praiſe: 

Why ſhou'd the Wonders he hath wrougbt 
Be loſt in Silence and forgot ? 


*Tis he, my Soul, that ſent his Son 

To die for Crimes which thou haſt done; 
He owns the Ranſom, and forgives 

The hourly Follies of our Lives. 


4 0 "TRIS £5 
| Qur Youth decay'd, his Pow'r repairs ;, 
His Mercy crowns our growing Years :. 


— 


Call home thy Thoughts that rove abroad; 


US 
He ſatisfies our Mouth with Good, 
And fills our Hopes with heav'nly Food, 


Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs, _ 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 


* YM N IX. 
The Same. 


Y Soul repeat his Praiſe, 
W hoſe Mercies are ſo great; 
Whoſe Anger is too ſlow to riſe, 
So ready to abate... 


High as the Heav'ns are rais d 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the Riches of his Grace 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed: 


The Pity of the Lord, 
To thoſe that fear his Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel: 
He knows our feeble Frame. 


Our Days are as the Graſs, 
Or like the Morning Flower; 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Field,, 
It withers in an Hour. 


But thy Compaſſions Lord, 
Io endleſs Years endure; 
And Children's Children ever find i 
Thy Words of 12 ſure. 
a 1 


181 


God's Goodneſs to his People; 


T* Lord füpplies his People's Need, 


Jehovah is his Name; 
In Paſtures freſſi he makes them feed 
Beſide the living Stream. 


He brings their wand'ring Spirits back, 

Mhen they forſake his Ways. 

And leads them for his Mercy's Sake 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


When they walk thro' the Shades of Death, 
His Proline is their Stay 
A Word of his ſupporting Breath. 
Drives all their Fears away. 
His Hand in Sight of all their Foes. 
Dotꝛ ſtill their Table ſpread, | 
Their Cup with Bleſſings ovirfiows;. | 
His Oil anoints their Head. 


The ſure Proviſions of our God, 
Attend us all our Days: | 


O may his Houſe be our „ 
And all our Work his Praife k 


HYMN XI 


1 Morning Wonen 
O Lord, how 1 many are our. Foes | 


In this weak State o f Fleſh and Blood 1 


Our Peace they daily Accempoſe, 
a ence and Hope is God. 


But our De 


(Fo). 
Tir'd with the Burdens of the Day, 
To thee we rais'd an Ey'ning Cry; 
Thou heard'ſt when we began to pray, 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 


Supported by thine heav'nly Aid, 
We laid us down and flept ſecure; 
Not Death ſhould make our Hearts afraid, - 
Though we ſhould fleep and riſe no more. 


But God ſuſtain'd: us all the Night! 
Salvation doth to God belong: 
He rais'd our Head to ſee tlie Light, 
And he ſhall have our Morning Song. 


o 9. 9 - * # * , 7 
HYMN XII. 
N « 22 „ S 7 


r 
RAE our Souls to praiſe the Care 
Of Jeſus true and good. 
Sing to him whoſe Robes appear 
As newly dipt in Blood. 
By his Pow'r we live to-ſee 
The Dawning of another Day; 
Farther favour'd may we be, 
When here no more we ſtay ; 
O may we in Righteouſneſs, 
In Jeſu's Arms awake? 
And the Joys the Saints poſſeſs, 
With them ere long partake © 
3 common — Bhs: 
And in his heav'nly Kingdom praiſe 
(Bowing down befors his nor | | 
The Riches of his Graces, __ -- 


þ 


Tas) 
HYMN XIII. 
„„ 
9 OME, let us adore 5 


The Lord's gracious Hand, 
(Our great Governor) 


—— 2 —————. ——— — Y 
, . 


Who gave a Command 

E And Charge to his Angels 
| Too watch round our Bed, 9 | 
[ To guard us from Evils, D: 
| From Dangers and Dread. D⸗ 
ö Our Shepherd alone Da 
} The Lord let us blefs; | 
| Who reigns on the Throne | To! 
; The Prince of our Peace ;. - . 
i Who evermore ſaves us Lo 
jt By ſhedding his Blood 3, | Gl. 
\ All hail, holy Jeſus, . | 
0 Our. Lord and our God.! Vii 
i We daily will ſing ; . 
Thy Merits, thy Praiſe - F I 
Thy merciful Spring. 9 F, 
Of Pity and Grace: | Me 
Thy Kindneſs for ever Shi 


To Men we will tell; 
And ſay, our dear Saviour 
Redeems us from Hell. 


Preſerve us in Love, 
While here we abide; 

Nor ever remove, 7 
Nor cover, nor hide, 

Thy glorious Salvation; 
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1 The beautiful Viſion | 
j Completed in thee, - . 
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HY MN XIV. 
The ſame. f 
HRIS T, whoſe Glory fills the Skies 3. 
C Chriſt, the true, the only Light: 8 
Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, | 
Triumph ofer the Shades of Night; 
Day-Spring from on high be near, 
Day-Star in our Hearts appear. 


Dark and chearleſs is the Morn, 
Unaccompany'd by thee ; 

Joyleſs is the Day's Return, 
Till thy Mercy's Beams we ſee 
Lord, thy inward Light impart, 
Glad our Eyes and warm each Heart. 


Viſit ev'ry Soul of thine, oy 
Pierce the Gloom of Sin and Grief, 
Fill with Radiancy divine, | 

Scatter all our Unbelief.: 
More and more thyſelf diſplay,, 
Shining to the perfect Day. 


" HYMN xv. 
Evening Wo R s H 1 ÞP.. 
'FY Saviour: who kept us To-day, . : 

The Lamb who takes our Sins away; 
Our thankful Souls ſhall blefs ; | 
Thou worthy art, O Son of God, 


Of endleſs Praiſe; for in thy Blood. 
Saints ſweetly reſt in Peace. 
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We ll lay us down, and thou, our Lord, 
With all thy Angels us will guard; 
Our Souls to thee we truſt: 
Thou ſhalt (for thou art able) keep 
Our Souls among the Fellowſhip 
Of Saints through thee made juſt. 


HYMN XVI. 
The ſame. 


Let Incenſe Flames ariſe; 
Aſſiſt us, Lord to offer up 
Our Evening - Sacrifice. 


Awake our Love, awake our Joy, 
Awake our Heart and Tongue: 
Sleep not when Mercies loudly call, 

Break forth into a Song. 


Minutes and Mercies multiply'd, 

Have made up all this Day; 
Minutes came qui ck, but Mercies were 
More fleet and free than they. 


or 


New Time, new Favour, and new Joys, 
Do a new Song require: 

Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would 

Accept our Heart's Deſire. , 


Lord of our Time, whoſe Hand hath ſet 
New Time, upon our Score; 

Thee may we praiſe for all our Time, 

When Time ſhall be no more! 


OW, from the Altar of our Hearts, 
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HYMN XVII. 
1 8 Morning or Evening. if 
O God, how endleſs is thy Love, | "18 
Thy Gifts are ks Ev' ning new; 1 
And Morning Mercies, from above, 9 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. [| 


Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, 
Great Guardian of our ſleeping Hours; 

Thy Sov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quick'ns all our drowſy Pow'rs. 


We yield our Pow'rs to th; Command, 
To thee we conſecrate our Days; 

Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 

Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 


HYMN XVIII. —_ 

On the . O R D's D A „ a 15 — | | 

HIS is the Day the Lord hath made; - 

| He calls the Hours his own; © | © - 

Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, _ "Mi 

And Praiſe ſurround the Throne. * 

To- day Chriſt roſe, and left the Dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell; 


To day the Saints his Triumphs ſpread, 
And all his Wonders tell. i 


Hoſanna to th' anointed King, : 
To David's holy Son; 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy Throne, 


4 


T4] 
Hoſanna, in the 1 * Strein 


The Church on Earth can raiſe! 
The higheſt Heavens in which he reigns 
Shall give him Bobler Praiſe. h 


HYMN XIX. 


The Same. 


ELCOME, ſweet Day of Reſt, 
ö That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
Welcome to this reviving Breaſt 
And theſe rejoicing-Eyes 


The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his Saints To-day: 
Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 

And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


One Day amidſt the Place 
Where our dear God hath been, 


As ſweeter than ten thouſand Days, 
Of pleaſurable Sin, 


Bid, Lord, our Souls to ſtay 
In ſuch a Frame as this, 


And when thou call'ſt for them away, 
Waft them to endleſs Bliſs. 


H v M IN. - XX. 
The Same. 


WEET is the Work, O God, our King, 
To praiſe thy Name, Fre Thanks, and ſing: 
orni 1 Light, 
ight. 


To ſhew thy Love 15 
And talk of al thy Truth by 


1 15 1 


Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 


No mortal Care ſhould ſeize our Breaſt; 

O may our Hearts in Tune be found, 

Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 

Our Hearts ſhould triumph in thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy Works, and bleſs thy Word; 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine l 
How deep thy Counſels ! how divine 


O may we ſee, and hear, and know, 
What Mortals cannot reach below ; ?- 
May all our Pow'rs find ſweet Employ 
In Chriſt's eternal World of Joy. 


Longing for the Houſe of God. 
19 of the Worlds above, 
IL How pleaſant and how fair, 
The Do of thy Love, 
Thy earthly Temples are 
To'his Abode, 
My Soul. aſpire, 
With warm Defire, 
To ſee thy God. 


O happy Souls that pray, 
Where God ap oifts b pert 


K „ . — — 


[267 
They go from Strength to Strength, 
Thibugh this dark Vale of Tears * 
Till each arrives at.length, 
Till each in Heav'n appears. 
O glorious Seat! 
Our God and King 
Us thither bring 
To kits thy Feet! 


The Lord his People loves: | 4 
His Hand no Good withholds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls, 

Tbrice happy he, 

O God of Hoſts, . 

Whoſe Spirit trufts 

Alone in the!!! 


A 


The Same. 
T OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are! 


The new-born Soul both longs and faints 
To meet th' Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 


Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 

Within the Temple of thy Grace | 

There they behold thy gentler Rays,; «+ 

And ſeek. thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe, ” 


Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet 

To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 

God is their Strength, and through the Road 
They lean upon their Helper God. 


1 * 4 1 


| Oh-ma walk with growin Strengths, 
*Till; ne fic meet in Heav'n ring ngth :. 
Till all before Chriſt's. Face appear, 


And join in _ 1 * 1. 


H Y M N. XXIII. 
Offices of C H RM IS 7. 


( IN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Power, 
| That Mortals ever knew, 
That Angels ever bore: 
8 All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet 
Our Saviour forth. 


But, O what gentle Terms; 

What 3 

Doth our Redeemer uſe 

To teach his heav'nly Grace ! 
My Soul, with Jo 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for thee. . 


: Great Prophet of our r God; 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name: 35 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came: 
5 The joyful News 
Of Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
C And Peace with Heav'n,- 
* | C 2 | 


I 18 ] 
i Jeſus, our great High Prieſt, 


| Offer'd his Blood and dy'd. ;, 
Thou guilty Sinner ſeek 


3 No Sacrifice beſide: 

h His pow'rful Blood 

N Did once atone, 

5 And now it pleads. 
Before the Throne. 


Thou dear Almighty Lord, 
Our Congu'ror and our King, 
Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace we ſing. 
_ Thine is the Paw'r; 
O may we it, 
In willing Bonds, 
Beneath thy Feet“ 


HYMN XXIV. 
The ſame. 


R RA p in mortal Fleſh, 
1 Chriſt like an Angel ſtands,. 
And hold the Promiſes | 
And Pardons in his Hands: 
Commiſſion'd from 
„His Father's Throne, 

To make his Grace 

. To Mortals known. 


Be thou our Counſellor, 

Our Pattern and our Guide! 
And through this deſart Land 
Still keep us near thy Side 


T2097. 


O let our Feet 
Ne er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 


The crooked: Way ! 


We'd hear our Shepherd's Voices 
Who's watchful Eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep, 
He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 
His Boſoms bears 
The tender Lambs. 


To this dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul, commend thy Cauſe. 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken Laws: 
Believing: Souls 
Now free are ſet; 
For Chriſt hath paid. - 
Their dreadful Debt. 
Their Advocate appears 
For their Defence on high, 
The Father bows his Ears, 
And lays his Thunder by: 
2 Not all that Hell 
Or Sin can ſay, 
Shall turn his Heart, 
His Love away: 
Then let our Souls ariſe, - 
And tread the Tempter down; 
Our Captain leads us forth 
To Conqueſt _ a Crown. 
1 


| 221 Y M N 2 XXV. 
CnRIs T our Wiſdom, | Righteouſneſs, 
Sanctification, and. Redemption. 

| 1 in Shadows of the Night, 

We lie, till Chriſt reſtores. the Light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, c 
And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


Till the atoning Blood appears; 
Then they awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 

Binding his Slayes in heavy Chains: 

He ſets the Pris ner free, and breaks 

The iron Bondage from qur Necks, 

Poor helplefs Worms in thee poſſeſs 

Grace, Wiſdom, Power, and Righteouſneſaz 
Thou art our mighty All, may We 
Give our whole Selves, O Lord, to thee } 


H Y MN |XXyI. 
The ſame. 


TL. JOW heayy is the Night, 
That hangs upon our Eyes, 
Till Chriſt with his reviving Linke 3. P 
Over our Souls ariſe ! ; 


Z — 


& 


Our gui, 346 dread 
ur gu Wrath of klervn 3 


But in his Kighteouſneſs array d, 
We ſee our Sins forgiv n. 


Unholy and impure 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways; 
His Hands infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace. 


The Pow rs of Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in vain 

He ſets the Sons of Bondage . 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


Lord, we adore thy Ways 
That bring us near to God: 

Thy ſowreign Pow'r, thy bealing Grace, 
And thine . 


H Y: MN xxvin 


To the Hol v Ghost. 


(_ Spirit by whoſe Aid 
The Wor id's Foundatigus- firſt were laid, 

Come viſit ev'ry waiting Mind, 

Come pour thy Joys on Humankind; 

From Sin, an Sorrow ſet:us free, 


And make us Temples worthy thee. 


O Source of uncreated Heat, | 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice haly Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our Hearts with heavenly Love inſpiresz 
Come, and thy Sacred Unction . 


To — us While we Mags 


of [ 22 = 5 


Create all new, our Wills controul, 9 


Subdue the Rebel in our Soul; 5 
Chace from our Minds th' infernal rer, . 
And Peace, the Fruit of Faith, de 4 
And leſt again we go aſtray, _ - 

Protect. and guide us in thy Way. 


Immortal Honours, endleſs Fame, 
Attend th* Almighty Father's Name: 
The Saviour Son be glorit'd, 

Who for loſt Man's edemption ey L 
And equal Adoration be, 

Eternal Comforter, to thee [- 


HY MN XXV III. 


The ſame. | 
Od, den Ghoſt, our Hearts likes: 


Let us thy eee. prove; 
Scurce of the old prophetic Fire, 
Fountain of Life and Love. 


Come, Holy Ghoſt (for moy'd by thee - 
J. rf Prop hets ſ poke) 

= Unlock the Truth, chyſelf the Key, 
Unſeal the ſacred Book. 


Expand thy Wings prolific Dove, - 
Brood o'er our Nature's Night; 

On our diſorder'd Spirits move, 
And let there now be Light. - 


God thro” himſelf v we then ſhall ow, 
If thou within us ſhine; + 

And ſound, with all thy Saints below, 
The Depthovf] Love Dine, g 4 


= 
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THY ſhould the Children of a King: 


_ Go. mourning all their Days ? 
Great Comforter, deſcend and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 


Doſt thou not dwell in all thy Saints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n? 

When wilt thou baniſh their Complaints, 
And ſhew their Sins forgiv'n? 


Aſſure each Conſcience of its Part 
In the Redeemer's. Blood, 
And bear thy witneſs in each Heart, 
That it is born of God. | 
Thou art the Earneſt of his Love, 
The Pledge of Jbys to come: 
May thy bleſt Wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Safely convey us home 


CnRISTT's Birth. 
4 HE King of Glory ſends his Son, 


To make his Entrance on this Earth.! 


Behold the Midnight bright as. Noon, 
And heav'nly Hoſt declare his Birth 
About the young Redeemer's Head, 

What Wonders and what Glories meet. I 
An unknown Star aroſe, and led | 


The eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 
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Simeon and Anna both conſpire, M 
The infant Saviour to proclaim: Bc 
Inward they felt. the facred Fire, 18 
And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd his Name. Bc 
Let. Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, f Co 
And treat the holy Child with ſcorn, . Fi: 
Our Souls adore th' eternal God, LY Ri 
Who condeſcended. to be —_—_— Bri 
d 

Dk Y M N XXXI. er ie 

- The me dec 


ARK the Herald- Angels ſing 7 3 A 
Glory to the new- born King! i 

Poe oneEarth, And Mercy mild,, 

God and Sinners reconcil'd; 


Joyful all ye Nations riſe, | 

Join the Fama of the Skies; 

Nature riſe and worſhip. him, 

W bo is born at Bethlehem. ; 


Chriſt by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
| Chriſt the everlaſting il ord; 
Late in Time behold him come, 
Offspring of- the Virgin's Womb. 


Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th' incarnate Diety 

Pleas'd as Man with Men t' appear. 
Jeius our Emmanuel here. 


Hail the Heavy” n- born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs! 

| Light and Life around he brings, 
Ris'n with Healing in his — 


Mild voy his Glory by, 
Born that Men no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 
Born to give them ſecond Birth. 


Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy heavinly Home: 
Riſe the Woman's conquering Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 


Adam's Lib eneſs now efface, 
Stamp thy Image in its Place; 
Second Adam from above, 1 
Work it in us by thy Love, _ 


HY MIN... AAXIE 
The ſame. 
HAT good News the Angels bring! 

What glad Tidings of our King 
Chriſt the Lord is born To-day, 
Chriſt who takes our Sins away, 
He who rules in Heav'n and Earth, 
Hath in PetRehem his Birth; 
Him ſhall all his People ſee, 
And xejoice eternally. 


Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 

With Hoſannas fill the Sky ; 

lory be to God above 

God is infinite in Love! _ 8 
Peace on Earth, Good-will to Men 1 
ow with us our God is ſeen: 
ngels join with us in Praiſe, 
elp us ſing redeeming Grace. 


-_ 
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Now the Wall is broken Solis; 
Now the Goſpel is made-known'z 


Now the Door is open wide, 
Chriſt for Jew and Gentile dyd, . 
All who feel the Weight of Sin, 
All who lanquiſh'to be clean'; ; 

All who for Redemption groan, 
May be ſav'd by Faith alone. 


Jeſus is the lovely Name, | 
This. the Angel doth proclaim : 
He ſhall all his People ſave, - 
They in him Remiſſion have: 


When they ſee themſelves — 


They Fares Refuge in the Son; 
They ſhall all be born again, 
And with him in Glory reign. 


Shout, ye Nations of the Earth, 
Sing the triumphs of his Birth; 

All the World by him is bleſt ; 
Sound his Praiſe from Eaſt to Weſt. 
Jews and Gentiles jointly ſing, 


_ *Chriſt our common Lord and King; 


Chriſt our Life, our Joy, our * 


To eternity prolong. 
HY MN XXXII. 
The ſame. 


ATHER; our Hearts we lift 

Up to thy gracious Throne, 

And blefs thee for the precious Gift, 
Of thine incarnate Son: 


C 


[27] 
The Gift unſpeakable, 


We thankfully receive, | 
And to the World thy Goodneſs tell: 
Oh may we to thee live! 
Jeſus, the holy Chats. 
Doth by his Birth declare, 
That Ged and Man are reconcil'd, 
And one in him we are. 
Salvation thro' his Name 
To loſt Mankind is giv'n, 
And loud his Infant Cries proclaim 
A Peace *twixt Earth and Heav'n, 


A Peace on Earth he brings, 
Which never more ſhall end; 
The Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kings, 
Declares himſelf our Friend : 
Aſſumes our Fleſh and Blood, 
That we his Sp'rit may gain, 
The everlaſting Son of God, 
The mortal Son of Man. 


O may We. all receive b 

The new- born Prince of Peace, 
And meekly in his Spirit live, 

And in his Love increaſe 

Till Neon us home. 

Cry ev'ry Soul aloud, 
Come, thou Deſire of Nations, come, 

And take us all to God. | 


HY MN XXXIV. 
The Circumciſion of CHRIS T. 
8 my Soul, with Wonder ſee 
The incarnate Deity: 


[28] 


Human Nature he aſſumes, 


He to ranſom Sinners comes. 
He was not conceiv'd in Sin, 
He was infinitely clean; 
Him no ſinful Spot giſguis'd, 
Yet, lo ! he was circumcis'd. 


He fulfill'd all Righteouſnefs, 
Standing in our legal Place, 

From the Cradle to the Croſs, 

All he did he did for us. 

He did ll our Woes retrieve, ; 
He expir'd that we might live : 

By his Stripes our Wounds are heal'd, 


By his Blood our Peace is ſeal'd, 


Jeſu's Pain procures our Eaſe, 


Jeſu's Death is our Releaſe ; 

Jeſu's Croſs obtains our Crown, 
Jeſu's Sepulchre our Throne. 
Lord, conform us to thy Death, 
Bid our Sins yield up their Breath; 
By thy Reſurrection's Power, 
Make our Souls to Glory ſoar. 


Circumciſe our filthy Hearts, 
Purify our inward Parts; 
Lord, deſtroy the carnal Mind 
That in thee we Peace may find ; 
In chy Righteouſneſs array'd, 
Let us triumph and be glad; 


Loet us walk with thee in white, 


Till we ſee thy Face in Light. 


wml. ff 


[ 29] 
H Y M N, - XXXV. 


Cnr 18T's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 


* ITH Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our High Prieſt above; 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


Touch'd with a Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 

He knows what ſore Temptation mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


He in the Days of feeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels afreſh, _ 
W hat every Member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, ' 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


Then, let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r ; 

We ſhall obtain delivering Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 5 


HYMN XXXVI. 
CRI T's Peſſion. 
E that paſs by, behold the Man, 


The Man of Griefs condemn'd for you, | 


The Lamb of God for Sinners lain, © 
Weeping to Calvary purſue. 
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His ſacred Limbs they ſtretch: they tear, 
With Nails they faſten to the Wood 
His ſacred Limbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only caver'd with his Blood. 


| See there! his Temples crown'd with Thorns,. | 


His bleeding Hands extended. wide, 
His ſtreaming Feet tranfixt and torn, 
The Fountain guſhing from his Side. 


Ob, thou dear ſuff'ring Son of God, 
How doth thy Heart to Sinners move 
Help us to catch thy precious Blood, 
Help us to taſte thy dying Love. 


The Earth could to her Center quake, 
Convuls'd while her Creator dy'd ! 

O may our inmoſt Nature ſhake, 

And bow with Jeſus crucify'd |! 


At thy laſt Gaſp, the Graves diſplay'd: 


Their Horrors to the upper Skies; 
O that our Souls might burſt the Shade, 


And, quicken'd by thy Death, ariſe! 
The Rocks could feel thy pow'rful Death, 


And tremble, and aſunder part; 
O rend with thy cxpiring Breath 
T he harder Marble of our Heart! 


HYMN XXXVII. 
Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory. 


N OW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 


To great Jehovah's equal Son; 


8 
4 
\ 
1 
V 
f 


1311 


Awake my Voice in heay'nly Laye, 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 


Down to this baſe, this finful Earth, 
He came ta raiſe our Nature high; 8. 
He came t atone Almighty Wrath, 
Jeſus the God was born to die. | 


Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death, 
Th' Almighty Capti 5 lay; 
Th' Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting Day. 


Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 
Up to his Throne of ſhinirig Grace; 
See what immortal Glories fit _ 
Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 


Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs, 
| Jeſus the God exalted reigns ; 

O may his Praiſe fill all our Tongues, 
And echo to the heav'nly Plains. 


HY M N XXXVII. 
The fame.. 
IJ HAT equal Honours ſhall we bring, - 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb? 


Since all the Notes that Angels ſing 
Are far inferior to thy Name! 
Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peaee that groan'd and dy'd ;: 
Worthy to riſe, and live and reign | 
At his Almighty Father's Side, 


D 3. 


N 
Pow'r and Dominion are his Due 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 


Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here, | 


Honour immortal muſt be paid; 

Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn; 
While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. 


Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 


Who bore our Sin, and Curſe, and Pain; 


Let. Angels ſound his ſacred Name, 
And every Creature ſay Amen | 


HY MN XXXIX. 


C nx 1s T's Reſurrection. 
'ESUS, who dy:d a World to ſave, 
Revives and riſes from the Grave, 

By his Almighty Pow'r : 0 
From Sin and Death, and Hell ſet free, 
He Captive leads Captivity, 4 

And lives to die no more. 


Children of- God, look up and ſee 
Tour Saviour cleath'd with Majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the Tomb: 

Give o'er your Griefs, caſt off your Fears, 

In Heav'n your Manſions he prepares, 

And ſoon will take you home. 


His Churæh is till his Joy and Crowns 
He looks with Love and Pity down, 
On her he did Redeem ; 


— 


L 33 } 
He taſtes her Joys, he feels her Woes;. 
And prays thatſtie may ſpoil her Foes., 
And ever reign with him. | 


Oh may we all. from Sin awake, 

May all in Heaven our Places take, 
Near our exalted Head | 

May all our Souls to Heav'n aſpire, : 

In Thought, in Will, in ſtrong Defire,, 
To carnal Pleaſures. dead.. | 


HYMN XL. 
The Same. 
＋ HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 
8 To ſet in Blood no more * F 


Adore the Scatterer of your Fears, 
| Your riſing God adore. | 


The Saints, when he reſign'd his Breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes; 
He breaks again the Bands of Death, 
„ AAgainſt the Dead ariſe! 


Alone the dreadful Race he ran,, 
Alone the Wine-preſs trod ;. 

He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man, 
He riſes as a God. 


In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe 

To him who breaks the Gates of Hell; 
And opens Paradiſe. | 


7+ 7 
- # 


GnuR1 s T's Aſcenſion. 


Sie LAP your Hands, ye People all, 
Praiſe the God on whom 155 e call; 
r 


Lift your Voice, and ſhout his "4h 
Triumph 1 in his ſovereign Grace, 


Jeſus is gone up on high, 

Takes his Seat above the Sky; 
Shout the Angel-Choirs aloud, 
Echoing to the Trump of God 1 


Sons of Men, the Triumph join, 
Praiſe him with the Hoſt divine; 
Emulate the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


Shout the God enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conqu' ring Loye; 3. 
Praiſes to eur Jeſus ſing, 

Praiſes to our glorious King |! 


Pow'r is all to Jeſus given, 

Pow'r o'er Hell, and Earth and Heav'ns 
. Jeſus, Power to us impart, 

Then we'll-Praiſe with all our Heart, 


HYMN XLII. 


The ſame. 


—_— to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himſelf 1 in Clap, 


Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away! 


357 


Death is no more the King of Dreads 
Since our Emmanuel roſe; 

He took the Tyrant's Sting away. 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 


See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft,, 
And to his Father flies, 

With Scars of Honour: in. his Fleſh, 
And Triumph in his Eyes, 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleffings down ; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle Seat. 
Of the celeſtial Throne. 


Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues, 
| To reach his bleſs'd Abode ; 
Sweet be the Accents of our Songs 
To our incarnate God.. 


Bright Angels ſtrike their loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe ; : 

Let Heav'n, and all created Things, 
Sound our Emmanuel's Praiſe. 


HY MN XLIII. 
The ſame. 
JAL the Day that ſees him riſe, 
Ravifh'd from our wiſhful Eyes; 

Chriſt awhile to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his: native Heay'n. 
There the pompous Triumph waits, 
Lift your Heads, eternal Gates! 


* Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
Take the King of Glory in.“ 


. * 


Circled around with Angel-Pow're,- 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 


Conqu'ror o'er Death, Hell, and Sin, 


Take the King of Glory in. 
Him, though higheſt Heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his. Throne, 


Still he calls Mankind his own. 


See, he lifts his Hands above ; 


See, he ſhews the Prints of Love; 


Hark ! his gracious Lips beſtow 
Bleſſings on his Church below: 
Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his Death he pleads; 
Next him/elf prepares our Place, 
Harbinger of human Race. | 


Maſter {may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our Head To- day, 
See, thy faithful Servants ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee 


Grant, though parted from our Sight, 


High above yon azure Height, 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 


Seeking thee beyond the Skies. 


Ever upward may we move, 
Wafted on the Wings of Love; 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 


- Longing, ga ping after Home 


There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs Reign; 
There thy Face unclouded ſee, 


Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in thee !. 


HYMN XLIV. 
CnrisT's Interceſſion. 
WE., the Redeemer's gone 
pear before our God, 


'To uu, o'er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood. 


No fiery Vengeance now, 

No burning Wrath comes down; 
If Juſtice calls for Sinners Blood, 

The Saviour ſhews his own. 


Before his Father's Eye, 
Our humble Suit he moves: 
The Father lays his Thunder by, 


And looks, and ſmiles, and loves, 


Now may our joyful Tongues 

Our Maker's Honours ſing ; 
Jeſus the Prieit receives our Songs, 

And bears 'em to the King, 


HYMN XLV. 
The ſame. 


J F up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seats, 
. Where you Redcemer ſtays; 

Kind Interceſſor, there he fits, 

And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


*T was well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, 

= And ſhed his vital Blood ; 
Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree, 

And then aroſe to God. | 


* 38 ] ; 

Petitions now, and Praiſe may riſe, 

And Saints their Off ring bring: 

The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 
Preſents them to the. King. 


Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
Hoſanna in the high'ſt 


Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
To God, and to his Chriſt. 


HYMN XLVI. 


Praiſing CHRIS r. 


WAKE, and ſing the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lamb, 
Wake ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue 
To praiſe the Saviour's Name. 


ding of his dying Love, 


Sing of his riſing Pow'r, B 

Sing how he intercedes above 5 
F or thoſe whoſe Sins he bore. Fi 
Sing *till we feel our Hearts dl; 
Aſcending with our Tongues, 
Sing till the Love of Sin departs, Le 


And Grace infpire our Songs. 


Sing *till we hear Chriſt ſay, 

% Your Sins are all forgiv'n,” 

Sing on rejoicing ev'ry Day, 
in we all meet in Heav'n. 


| _, 


The ſame. e 4 
(COME, my my Brethren, Iſr'el's Race, vs {| 
And hear me bleſs my . 5 1 | 
Hear me my Beloved! rer 5 
My Jeſus do I fing: 1} 4% 34d 300 
Neither hear my 08 alone, 1 
But help, O hel 58 me to rn 3 | 
Jeſus, our Creator's Son; 
Jeſus ! that lovely Name. 


Others ſing their Time. away, a . 5 
Who Jeſus never knew ; , 

Ought not we to. paſs our Day 
In Joy and Singing too ? 1 

Others K they Cauſe to bleſs? 
The Children of the King have mares 

They have Chriſt, dieir Rightequlneſs ! 
Their Glory, Peace and Power. 


Bow thy Throne, thou Son of God f 
And with a living Coal 
From the Altar, ſtain'd with Blood, 
Inſpire each drowſy Soul. ey 1 
Slaughter'd Lamb, w 2 * can new. We 
Or fully who can ling thy Praiſe ? 
Lord, we 1 in Hymns below. 
Teach ! teach us heav'nly Lays. 


© YM N XLVIII. 


Cuz1sT worſhipped by all his Creatures, 


OME, let us join our chearful Songe 
(; With Angels rnd the Throne, 
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Ten thouſand thouſands are their e 
But all their Joys are one. 


w orthy the Lamb that dy'd, they 
To be exalted thus; , 125 


| * the Lamb, our Lips reply, 1! : 


For 


Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and Pow'r divine; "RS 
And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Land for ever thine. * 


The whole Creation join in. one, 
To bleſs the ſacre. Name 


e ern for . n 


Of him that ſits upon the Tone, 


And to N the E 


HYMN XLIX. 


The Gate. 


URE thy Neme is Wonderful 
Counſellor, the mighty God, 


| Whom the heav'nly Hoſts adore, 


Praiſe: we through the Earth abroad, 


Thou the Godhead bearing down, 
To the Sight of mortal Man, 
Fleſh in — and God in Pow r 
Suited art to all thy Plan: !-*, ; 1 


5 Center'd in th lovely Face, 


udgment, Mercy, both appear, 5 . 5 
All che Father's Honour men 4e 
All his Glory triumphs here. 


| [ 41 ] 


Wonderfully ** 4 to raiſe ** N 5 
Adam's fallen helpte { Race. 
Form'd to 1 and ſecure, L 
For thy People, bound Ueſs Gs” * 


Thou that r e art and Kings: 234 


1 
& 


Thou the Pri foretold to riſe: 355 6 N, 
Thou the Sacrificer art. 1 $9 
Thou too art the Sacrifice, '' 
Lamb of God, that once Wi lain 5 
Bleed ing on the peinfalTree,'”="< 0 -. 
Riſen and aſcended high, '' 


We adore thy Majeſty. BR 35 


Wonderful art thou in Pow'r, 1 7 Ez: 
But moſt wonderful in Love: 1 


He thou all our Theme below... TIRES 
Be thou all our lara n above! 


= 4 
1 | 


e 2 . jah. 


HYMN ba ta 
The fame. - | N : 


E Servants of God, — > 
| Your Maſter proclaim; | 
And publiſh abroad | \ 
His wonderful Name, 5 
The Name all victorious , ++ - . 
A er FS 2h 
His Kingdom is r 5 C 
And rules aver, fl} Din 1 
God rul eth on high, 00 1217 dee 
Almighty to fave, | : e 
And ill Il he is nigh, | - 562 55444 
His 2 we have 
Z 2 


[42] 
The great Congregatior Land rt 
His Triumph ſhall f gs 
Aſcribing Salvation 
I 0 Jeſus our King, 


Salvation to God, : 
Who fits on the Throne 5 
Let all cry aloul. — 
And honour t) ſe Son. 
Our Jeſus's Pro jifes. 
The Angel 3 proc laim, | 
Fall down or their Faces, 


And worſ up. the Lamb. 


Then let v , adore.” 


And 9Y ye him his Right, 
AlGlor - y and Pow'r oh 

An” Wiſdem and Might; 
AN”. Honour and Bleffing, 
With Angels above, 
A nd Thanks never ceaſing, 
And infinite Love. | 


Te Deum. 


TOW can we adore, 
Or worthily praife 
Thy Goodneſs <P Pow'r, 

7 hou God of all Grace 
With Honour and Bleſſing, 

Before thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 

Thee Father of all. 


HYMN LI. 


L 43 


The Heav'ns and Earth, 
And Water and Air, 
To thee owe their Birth, ba”: 
Subſiſt by thy Carez 
While Angels are ſinging 
Thy Praiſes above, 5 
We mortals are bringing bl 
Our Tribute of Love. 75 WW 


Thou, e art one 
With | Supremo, 171 
| His exernal on, * It 4 
And equal with hi 2 
Iaveſted | with Glory was 1 
On high doſt thou t, * 15448 
While Angels adore G4. PT 5 & i SN 
n 1 56 70 265 


. 5 wy c 
11. ' I * e 1 1 \ - » 


How great was thy Love T 
How wond'rous thy Grace | 

Thou cam'ft from above 11551 nn 
To ſave a loſt Rùc e:: bo 

And, Man to deliver, 131 38 153424 % | 
Of Mary waſt born, 


That ev Ty Believer 653% 2 1 1e 3 
To God wehr retum. 10e ace 
How ſoon will thy. Seat 
Of Judgment appear! h 
Prepare us to meet 5% e 
And welcome thee there. 1.60!) nk - 
Thy witneſſing __ i, LG rn2 Ja E 
In us ſhed abroad, S354 ö 
And bid us inherit 
The 9 of God. 


22 


— 


[44] 

The Father and Son 

And Spirit agree, 
To conſtitute one E SATs WY? 

Compleat Dei 1 
Sweet Jeſus, thy lerit 1 

Makes our Peace with C 
And by thy good Spirit 

Fall'n Souls are renew d. 


To the TA INIT IT: 


LEST be the Father and his Love, 
To whoſe cel Source we owe 1 


Rivers of endleſs Jays above, 
And Hills of Comfort here below 1 


Glory to thee, 3 of God 'S 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for dying douls.: 


We give the Sacred Spirit Peaſe,” 13 
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and We, 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs Glory flow: | 
1199 02 
Thus God the Father, God the ben, 
And God the Spirit, we adore, 


That Sea of Life and Lave: unknown; 9 
Without a Bottom or a Shore, ef" 21: 1 


: | « 


L 


6 0 5 
* * 4 
* i 5.8 
- {3 3 # +» - | * a * 12 


bee YM N. „H 
- dis. é ů ũ A; 


AIL holy, holy, holy Lord! 

Be endleſs Praiſe to thee z 
Supreme; eſſential One ador'd, 
In co-eternal 'Three!  _ 


Inthron'd in everlaſting State, 
E'er Time its Round began, 

Who join'd in Council to create 
The Dignity of Man. 


All that the Name of Creature owns, 
To thee in Hymns aſpire; 
May we as Angels on our Thrones 
For ever join the Choir! | 
Hail holy, holy, holy Lord ! vi AJ 
Be endlefs Praiſe to theez  *' * 
Supreme, eſſential One ador d. 
In co- eternal Three! 


HYMN LIV. 
Wy EE 
E God the Father live 
For ever on our Tongues, | - 
Sinners from his free Love deri ve 
The Ground of all their Song. 
Ve Saints employ your Breath, : | 
In Honour to the Nea; 5 
Who brought your Souls from Hell and Death, 
By off ring up his W .. 


L 461 


Give to the Spirit Praiſe, 
Of an immortal Strain; 


Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Gase conveys 


Salvation down to Men. 


While God the Comforter: 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin; 
A he e alt WR 
he ſame Record within! 


To the great One and Three, | ; 


That ſeal the Grace in'Heay? _ 


The Father, Son, and Spirit, be. 
Eternal. "uy: gi Mo © 


7 H 1 M N. vi 
The ſamerd 


WIV ive immortal Praiſe 
1⁰ God the Father's "IR | 
For all our Com{orts here, 
And better Hops above, 
He ſent his own . 
Eternal Sen. 
I To die for Sins 
That Man had done. 


To | God the Son 2 
Immortal Glory oo 
Who bought us 2 his Blood, 
From everlaſting Woe. 
And now he lives, 
And now he reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains, 
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[47] 
To God the Spirit's Name, 
Immortal Worſhip give ; 
Whoſe new-creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinners live. 
His Work compleats 
The great Deſign, 
And fills the Soul 
With Joy divine. 
Almighty God to thee 
Be endleſs Honours done; 
The undivided Three, 
And the myſterious One 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails 
And Love adores. 
HYM N Lvt. 
| The fame. | 
O him that choſe us firſt, | 
Before the World began: 
To him that bore the Curſe 
To ſave rebellious Man 
To him that form'd' 
Our Hearts ane, © 
Is endleſs Praiſe ..' „„ 
And Glory due. 
The Father's Love ſnail run 
Thro' our immortal Songs! 
We bring to God, the don, 
Hoſannas on our Tongues. 
Our Lips addreſs 
The Spirit's Name, 
With equal Praiſe 


"ad" Zeal ths fake, © © 


048] 
Let ev'ry Saint above, 
And Angel round the Throne, 


For ever bleſs and love 1 
The ſacred Three in One; s 
Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high, B 
When Earth and Time D 
Grow old and die. 1 | 
H YM N LVH. T 
Angels praiſe the Lord. 
HE Lord, the Soverign King, T 
Hath fixed bis Throne on high,, Se 
Ger all the heav'nly World he rules, 
And all beneath the Sky. ; N. 
Ye Angels great in Might, Ti 
And ſwift to do his Will, 
Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe Voice ye hear, * 
. Whoſe Pleaſure. yefulnlo. - , As 
Let the bright Hoſts who wait: . 1 
The orders of their King, He 
And guard his Churches — * they pray, Te 
Join in the Praiſe they ſing 7 
| While all. his-wond'rous Works 1 0 i 
i Thro' his vaſt Kingdoms ſhew Hai 
* Their Maker's Glory, thou, my 2 225 . Th 
ö Shall ſing his Graces too. | 1 
4 We 
| INM N LVIII. 17 


The brazen Serpent. 


71TH fiery Serpents greatly pain'd 
When ire! s mourning Tribes complain 'd, 


— 
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And ſigh'd to be reliev'd, 


A Serpent ſtrait the Prophet made, 
Of molten Braſs to View rs i ths 
The Patients look'd and liv'd. 


Does, Jeſu's greater 
To thoſe who ſeek a Cure? 
Hr' el of old, and we no leſs, / 


W hilft Life and Breath endure. 


And periſh in their Pride 


From Jeſu's bleeding Side. 


May we then view the matchleſs Croſs, 
And other ObjeAs count but Loſs,” 


No other Gain explore! 
Here ſtill be fix d our feaſted Eyes, 


And thankfully adore : 


Thee we Phyſician call 
Weown no other Cure but thine, 
Thou the Deliverer Divine, 


Our Health, our Life, our all. 


But, oh, What healing to the Heart 
roſs impart, 


The ſame indulgent Grace confeſs, . 


To Reaſonꝰs View, ſo firange Effect, 
Self-righteous Souls will ſtil] reject, 


Not ſo the ſtung with Sin and Law, 
Theſe all their rich Salvation draw | 


Teeming with Tears of glad Surprize, 


Hail great Emmanuel, balmy Name ! 
Thy Praiſe the Ranſom'd will proclaim, 


i 


11 


17 YM N LIX. 
Go made Man. 


Lord our God, how wond'rous great: 

Is thine exalted Name if 

The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. 


When we behold thy Work on high, 
The Moon that rules the Night 

And Stars that well adorn the Sy, 
Thoſe. moving Worlds of Light. 


Lord, whats is Man, or all his Race, 
Who dwells ſo far below. 

That thou ſhould'ſt viſit him with Grace, 

And love his Nature fo ? 


That thine eternal Son ſhould bear ; 
To take a mortal Form 

Made lower than his Angels are, 
To ſave a dying Worm! 


Jeſus, our Lord, how wond'rous Foe 
Is thine exalted Name | 
The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
Let the whole Lark ao ns 


"HYMN IX. 
Faith in CHRIST. 


HY! fad our State by Nature is, 
11 Our Sin how deep it ftains ; 
And Satan binds our Captive Souls 
Faſt in his laviſh Chains. 


_ 


% 


TT. ah 
But there's a Voice of Soy” reign Grace 
Sn from God's ſacred Word ; 


Ho ! ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
And truſt upon the Lord, 


O may we hear th? Almi, hty call, 
And run te this Relief 

We would believe thy Promiſe, Lord, 
O help our Unbelief! 


To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood, 
Teach us, © Lord, 5 fly 

There may we waſh our . Souls 
From Crimes of deepel? Dye 


Stretch out thy Arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue; 

Drive the old Hessen from his Seat, 
With his infernal Crew. 


Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs Wann 
Into thy Hands we fall; 

Be thou our Strength and Ri. :hicouſneſs, 
Our Jeſus, and our All ! 


HYMN ILXI. — 


; Thankſgiving. ; 2 


Ms Rr right it is to ſing £ © p. * 
Glory to our God and King; T [ 


Meet in ev” 3 Time and Place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn Praiſe. 


Join, ye Saints, the Song around, * 
Angels help the nr Sound; 


—ͤ At lot od eG IT 


9 
Publiſh thro' the World abroad 
Glory to th eternal God. 


Praiſes here to thee we give 


Gracious thou our Thanks receive; 


Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador'd. 


Tho' th' injurious World exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in Jeſu's Name; 
Saviour, thee we ever bleſs, 


Thee our Lord and God confeſs, 


H Y M N- LXII. 
Therefore with Angels, &c. 


thy ORD and God of heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Theirs - yet oh benignly ours! 


Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, 


Worms attempt to chant thy Name. 


Thee to laud in Songs divine, 
Angels and — "+ Join ; 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal Praiſe. 


Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador' d; 
Full of thee, they ever cry, 


Glory be to God moſt high 


HYMN LXIII. 


Glory be to God on high, &c. 


(LORY be to God on high, . 
God whoſe Glory fills the: Sky ; ; 


RE 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiv'n; 
Man the well-beloy'd of Heav'n: 


Sov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 

Thee we now preſumie to ling ; 

Glad thine Attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


Hail by all thy Works ador'd, 

Hail the everlaſting Lord; 

Thee with-thankful Hearts we prove; 
Lord of Pow'r, and God of Love. 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own, 
Chriſt the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God for Sinner lain, 
Saviour of offending Man! 


Pow'rful Advocate with God, 
Juſtify us by thy Blood ; | 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear the World's Atonement thou ! 
Hear; for thou; O Chriſt, alone, 
With thy gracious Sire, art one | 
One the Holy Ghoſt, with thee, 
One Supreme eternal Three. 


H. Y MN LXIV. 
It is finiſh. 
Nas finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying Head; 
Whilſt we this Sentence ſcan, | 
Come, - Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Lord, 
Compleat for — Man. 
85 


[ 54] 
Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace;. 
Finiſh'd for Sinners pard'ning Peace; 'Y 
Their mighty Debt is paid: 
Accuſing Law, cancel'd by Blood, | 
And Wrath of an offended God, 

In ſweet Oblivion laid. TY 


Who now ſhall. urge a * Claim * 
The Law no longer can condemn, 

Faith a Releaſe can ſnew: 
Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, a 
The Priſon-houſe a Whiſper hears, 
Looſe him and let him £0. 


O Unbelief, injurious Bar! 2 

Source of tormenting fruitleſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply: 
Where er thy loud Obj x ll fall, 
"Tis fniſh'd, fill wy anſwer all,, 
And filence ey ry Cry. 


His Toil, dirinely finiſh'd ſtands, 
But, ah ! the Praiſe his Word demands; * 
Careful may we attend. ! 

Concluſion to our Souls be this,. 

Becauſe Salvation finiſh'd is, 


Our Thanks ſhall never end. 


H Y M N LXV. 


Adoption. 

EH OLD what wond'rous Gree = 
The Father has beſtow'd - | X 6 
On Sinners of a mortal Race, 3 W 
To call them.Sons of. God . 
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Nor doth it yet appear, 
How great they will be made ; 

But when they fee their Saviour here, 
Saints ſhal be like their Head. 


A Hope ſo much divine, 
May Trials well endure ; _ 


May purge their Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 


O Lord, if in thy Love 
We ſhare a filial Part, 

Send down thy Spirit, like a Dove, 
To reſt upon each Heart. 


* 


Suffer us not to lie 


Like Slaves before u „pe "TY 
Let each now, Abba, Father, n 
And thou the Kindred own. — 


HY MN LXVI. 


Enjoyment of CHRIST. 


| what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace ! 1 
Shines thro' the Beauties of thy Face, 


O light our Paſſions to a Flame! 
Tan ſhall we love thy charming Name. 


Then will a Scene of ſacred Joy y, 

Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls employ; 
Then ſhall we long to gaze away, 
A long and everlaſting Day. 


Send Comforts, Lord, from thy Right Hand, : 
While we paſs thro' this barren Land : | 
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And in thy Temple let us ſee 1 
A Glimpſe of Love, 2 -Glimpſe of. ches. 


H V M. N LXVII. 
Glory and Grace in the Perſon of Car IST; 


OW to the Lord, a noble Sn 

Awake, my Soul,” awake my Longe, 
Hoſanna to th! eternal Name qr Be 
And all his boundleſs Love . 1 


See where it ſhines in Jeſu's. Face 
The brighteſt Image of his Sracs; 
God, in the Perſon of his Sen, 

Hath all-his mightieſt Works outdone.. 


Grace, tis a ſweet, a charming Theme; * 

* Soul; at Jeſus Name! 
Ye An = gt dwell-upon the Sound ; 

Ye Hs ns, reflect it to the Ground! 


Oh that we all may reach the Place, 
Where he unveils his lovely Face, 
Where all his Beauties you behold, 
And ing! his Name to! Harps- of Gold! 15 


H Y. M N IXVIII. | 


Looking to Jesvs.. 


55 HQ glorious the Lamb 
Is ſeen on his Throne 3 
His Labours are o'er, 8 
His Conqueſts put on: 
A Kingdom is givin 


Into the ——_— Hand,. 
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In Earth and in Heav'n; 
For ever to ſtand. 


Ye Sinners below ö! 
Then truſt Feu Lord, 
Lock up to his Arm, 
His Honour; his Word: 
Athirſt for his Favour, 
His Godhead adore, 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy evermore! 


HY MN LXIX.. 
Firſt and ſecond Adam. 


IEE in the Duſt, before thy Throne, 
D Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own; . 
Great God, we own th' unhappy Name, 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame. 


But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with Awe, 
Behold the Terrots-of thy Law., 

We {ing the Honours:of thy Grace, . 
That ſent. to fave our ruin d Race. 


We ſing thine everlaſting Son, | 
Who join'd our Nature to his own: 


7 ? 


Adam, the ſecond, from the Duſt 
Raiſes the Ruins of the firſt. 

Where Sin did reign, and Death abound. 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace 
Leigns thro the Lord our. Rightecufnefs. 


i 


HY MN. LXx. 
Salvation. 
ALVAT ION! O the joyful Sound 
What Pleaſure to our Ears! 


A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, | 
A Cordial for our Fears. 


Buried in Sorrow, and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door wi lay ! 
Oh may we riſe by Grace divine, , 

To ſee a heav'nly Day! 


Salvation I let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


H Y MN LXXI. 


CurrsT's Victory over Satan.“ 
| IS to our conqu”ring King! 


The Prince of Darknefs flies; 


His T roops ruſh headlong down to Hell, . 


Like Light'ning from the Skies. 


There bound in Chains the Lions roar, | 


And fright the reſcu'd Sheep 
But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r | 
And Malice to the Deep. 


Hoſanna to our con u'ring King! 
All hail, incarnate Love! | 
Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head above. 
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Thy Vi&'ries and thy deathly Fane: 
Thro' the wide World ſhall run; 
And everlaſting Ages ſing 


The Triumphs thou haſt won. 


8 Y M N LXXII. | 
A Bleſſed GosPzL.- 


LEST are the Souls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
Peace ſhall Wee e Path they go, 


And Light their Steps ſurround. 


Their Joy mall bear their Spirits up, 
Thro' Heir Redeemer's Name; 


His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hopes, 
Nor * dares condemn. 


The Lord our Glory and Defence,. 
Strength and Salvation gives; 


ſracl, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 


H Y M N LXXIII; : 


Before Prayer. 


YING to the Lord,; Jehovah's Name, 


And in his Strength rejoice ; 
Vhen his Salvation is our — - 


Exalted. be our Voice. 


Vith-Thanks approach his aweful sight, 
And Pſalms of Honour ſin 


Lhe Lord's a God of Wis; Fa Might, 
The whole Creation's King. 


E- 
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Earth with its Caverns dark and deep; 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand; 
He fix d the Seas what Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble Souls adore,- 
Come kneel before his Face: 
O may the Creatures of his Pow'r. 
Be Children of his Grace! 


HYMN LXXIv. 


The Church is God's Houſe and Care. 


Ralsk ye the Lord, exalt his Name, 
While in his holy Courts ye wait, 
Ye Saints, that to his Houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 


Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord is good, 
To praiſe his Name is ſweet Employ; 
Iſr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 

His Church is his peculiar Joy. 


Bleſs e the Lord, who taſte his Love, 
People and Prieſts exalt his Name; 
Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells, 

His Church is his Jeruſalem. 


HY MN LXXV. 
Praiſing God. 


"4 = EXP Thanks to God moſt high, 
"ik | 2 


The univerſal Lord, 
The ſov'reign King of Kings, 
And be his Grace ador' d. 
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His Pow'r and Grace 

Are ſtill the ſame. 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe, | 


How mi ighty i is his Hand 
What Wonders hath he done 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone, 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 


He ſaw the Nations lie, 
All periſhing i m Sn, 
And pity'd the fad State, 
The ar fy World was in. 
Thy Mercy Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word. 


He ſent his only Son 

To ſave us from our Woe, 

From Satan, Sin, and Death, 

And ev'ry hurtful Foo. 
His Pow'r and Grace 
Are {till the ſame, 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


„ 162 
The ſame. 

FON all that dwell below the Skies, 

Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe; - 


Let the Redeemet's Name be ſung 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 


Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord, 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word ; 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 


Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


HY MN LXXVII. 


Deſiring C N AIs r's Love to be ſhed 
abroad in the Heart. 


OME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell, 
By Faith, and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt; 
Then mall we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd. | 


| 
I 
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Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 

And learn the Height, and Breadth, and Length 
Of thine unmeaſureable Grace. 


"Now to the God whoſe Pow'r can do 
More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done, 7 


By all the Church, through Chriſt his Son! 


— 
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H YM N LXXVIII. 
Salvation by Grace in CHRIST. 
Nt. to the Pow'r of God Supreme, 


Be everlaſting Honours giv'n ; 
He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs Ris Name) 
He calls loft wand'ring Souls to Heay'n, 


Not for our Duties cr Deſerts, 

But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe. 


Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue Rebels doom'd to die, 
He gave us Grace in Chriſt his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 


Jeſus, the Lord, appears at laſt, 

And make his Father's Councils known: 
Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down. 


HY MN LXXIX. 
Sight of Gop and CurisT in Heaven. 


98 from Heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
And mount, and bear us far above 


The Reach of theſe inferior Things. 


O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight! 

Of our Almighty Father's Throne! 
There fits our Saviour, crown'd with Light, 
Cloath'd in a Body 1 our own. 


ON 


Es. 

. Adoring Saints around him ſtand, 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall ; 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all. | 
When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell above, 


And ſtand and bow among them there, 
And view thy Face, and ſing thy Love? 


_ HYMN LXXX. 
Inviting to Praiſe. | 
OME, guilty Souls, and flee away, 
Like Doves to Jeſu's Wounds, 


This is the welcome GosPEL-Day, 
Wherein free Grace abounds. 


God lov'd the World, and gave his Son 
To drink the Cup of Wrath : 

And Jeſus ſays, he'll caſt out none 
That come to him by Faith. 


HYMN LXXXI. 
The ſame. 
P AISE ye the Lord, tis good to raiſe 


Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe; 
His Nature and his Works invite, | 


To make this Duty our Delight: 


Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 7 
Who ſpreads his Clouds around the Sky : 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the 5 deſcend in vain. 
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He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound, 

A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 


He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 


And cloaths the ſmiling Fields with Corn; 


The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 


But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 

He views his Children with Delight : 

He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. - 


HY MN LXXXII. 
The ſame. | 


E Seckers of God, whoſe diligent Care 
Is ever imploy'd in Chriſt's Blood to ſhare, 


With Praiſes unceaſing, your Jeſus proclaim, 


Rejoicing, and bleſſing his excellent Name. 


*Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his Houſe, 
And lift up your Hands, and pay him your Vows; 


And whilſt we are giving our Jeſus his Due, 


Do thou, bleſſed Spirit, our Natures renew ! 


HYMN LXXXIII. | 
Univerſal Praiſe, * 


HAM dull Soul, how ev'ry Thing 
L Strives t” adore our bounteous King, 
Each a double Tribute pays . 
Sings its Part, 3 5 ht 
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Wake, for Shame, my ſluggiſh Heart, 
Wake, and gladly ſing thy Part ; 

Learn of Birds, and Springs and Flow'rs, 
How t employ thy nobler . 


Call whole Nature to thy Aid, 
Since ' twas he whole Nature made; 
Join we in one endleſs Song, 


Who to one God all belong. 

Live for ever, glorious Lord, 
Live by all thy Works ador'd ; 
One in Three, and Three in Ons, 
All things bow to thee alone. 


HYMN LXXXIV. 
The New Creation. 
TTEND while God's eternal Son, 
Doth his own Glories ſhew ; 


„ Bchold, I fit upon my Throne, 
«© Creating all Things new. 


«« 
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Nature and Sin are paſt away, 
« And the old Adam dies; 
« My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
C See a new World ariſe !” 


Mighty Redeemer, ſet us free 

From our old State of Sin; 

O make our Souls alive to thee, 
Create new Pow'rs within. 


Renew our Eyes, and form our Ears, 
And mou d our Hearts afreſh ; 

Give us new Paſſions, Joys, and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh, 


TI 


Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin and Earth-and Hell ; 
In the new World thy Grace hath made, 
May we for ever dwell ! 


HYMN LXXXV. 
_ Longing for Chrift. 
Come, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
Come waſh us in thy cleanſing Blood, 
Hide us within thy Wounds, then Pain 
Is ſweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 


Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
Forever clos'd. to all but thee ; 
Seal thou our Breaſts, and let us wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there, 


How bleſt are thoſe who ſtill abide 

Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding Side | 

Who Life and Strength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 

How can it be, thou heav'nly King, 

That thou ſhould'ſt Man to Glory bring! 


Make Slaves the Partners of we hrone, 
Deck'd with a Never-fading Crown | 


Ah, Lord ! enlarge our ſcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders thou haſt wrought 
Unloſe our ſtamm'ring Tongue to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt born of many Brethren thou, 
To thee both Earth and Heav'n muſt bow 
Help us to thee our All to give, 
Thine may we die, 9 8 may we live ! 
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H YMN LXXXVI. 
The Same. 


Love divine, how ſweet thou art, 
When ſhall we find our longing Hearts 
All taken up by thee? _ 
Oh ma e me pant and thirſt to prove 
The Greatneſs of redeeming Love, 
The Love of Chriſt to me. 


God only knows the Love of God ; 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In each poor ſtony Heart! 
For Love Id ſigh, for Love I'd pine, 
This only Portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better Part | 


O that we could for ever fit 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Feet, 

Be this our happy Choice ! 
Our only Care, Delight, and Bliſs,* 
Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 


Thy only Love may we require, 
Nothing on Earth, beneath Deſire, i 
Nothing in Heaw'n above; 3 5 

Let Earth and all its T rifles go, 
Give us, O Lord, thy Love to know, 
Give us thy precious Love. 


” 
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HYMN LXXXVII. 
Commit thy Way unto the Lord, &c. 
OME, my Soul, before the Lamb, 


Fall and do him Rev'rence : 
EL Bleſs him for his Blood and Name, 
| Sing his great Deliv'rance.. 


Why ſhould Sorrow bow thee down, 
Trials or Temptation? 

Is not Chriſt upon the Throne, 

Still thy ſtrong Salvation ? 


Caſt thy Burdens on the Lord, 

Leave them with thy Saviour; 

He (whoſe Hands for thee were bord) 
Can and will deliver. | 


Turn thee to thy Reſt, my Soul, 
Turn thee and diſcover 

How he yet is merciful, 
Turn thee to thy Lover.. 


Bluſh that thou haſt him forgot, 5 
Who can happy make thee; 
Gaze upon him who thee bought, 

Till to him he takes thee. 


Leave thy earthly Cares behind, 

Mind alone thy Saviour; 
Count thou all beſide but Wind, 
Trample om it ever. 
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HYMN LXXXVHI 
The Chriſtian Race. 


WAKE our Souls, away our Fears ; 

Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone ; 
Awake and run the heav*nly Race: 
And put a chearful Courage on. 


True *tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint : 
But we forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 


O mighty God, thy matchleſs Pow'r ; 

Is ever new and ever young; 

And firm endures, while endleſs Y ears 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 


From thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Believers drink a freſh Supply, 

While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


Swift an Eagle cuts the Air, 

Oh may we mount to thine Abode ! 
On Wings of Love to Jeſus fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road 


HY MN LXXXIX. 


We love him becauſe he firſt loved us. 


()* him who did Salvation bring, 
Lord, may we ever think and {ing ! 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; | 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'l] relieve, 
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Eternal Lord, Almighty King _ 
All Heav'n doth with thy Triumphs ring; 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 

Devils wich Force, and Men with Love. 


To ſhame our Sins, Chriſt bluſh'd in Blood: 
He clos'd his Eyes to ſhew us God, 

| Let all the World fall down and know, 

That none but God ſuch Love could ſhow. 


HYMN XC. 
Perſevering Grace. 
T7 God the only wiſe, 


Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 
Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counſel and his Care, 


Preſerves us ſafe. from Sin and Death. 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 


He will preſent his Saints, 

Unblemiſh'd and compleat,. 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely great, 


Shall meet around the Throne, 
dhall bleſs the Condud of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 


To our Redeemer God, 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty,. 
And everlaſting Songs. 


Then all tlie:choſen-Seed 4 
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HY MN Xcl. 
To Jzwvs CHRIST. | 
; Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
Thou only holy, only juſt, | 


Oh tune our Souls to praiſe thy Name, 
Jeſus ! unchangeable, the ſame 1 


If Angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, + 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, 
How ſhall we ſinful Duſt draw nigh 
The great, the aweful Deity ? 


Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb 

Thou holy Lord, thou great I Am: 
With all our Pow'r, thy Grace we bleſs, 
Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteouſneſs, 


Live, ever glorious Jeſus ! live, 
Worthy all Bleſſings to receive | 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit 
With ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet. 


HYMN XCH. 
Unfruitfulneſs. 


ONG have we ſat beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lord, , * 
But ftill how weak our Faith is found, 
And Knowledge of thy Word 


Oft we frequent thy holy Place, 
Vet hear almoſt in vain: 

How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 

Do our falfe Hearts retain ! 


- 
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O ur gracious Saviour and our God, 
How little art thou known, 


By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy Throne ? 


How cold and feeble. is our Love, ; 
How negligent our Fear 

How low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few Affections there! 


Great God, thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
Topgive thy 'V-ord Succeſs ; a 

Write thy Salvation on our Hearts, 
And make us learn thy Grace. 


Shew our forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high; 

Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 
And Love ſhall never die. 


HYMN XCIIL 
The Church, a Garden. 


ION's a Garden wall'd around, 
Choſen, and made peculiar Ground; 
A little Spot inclos'd by Grace, 
Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs. 


\ 


Like Spicy Trees, Believers ſtand, 

Planted by an Almighty Hand ; 

And all the Springs in Zion flow, 
To make the rich Plantation grow. 


Awake, O heav'nly Wind, and come, 
Blow on this Garden of Perfume; 
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Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


Make thou our Spices flow abroad, 

A grateful Incenſe toour God ; 

Let Faith, and Love, and ſoy appear, 
And every Grace be active here. 


HYMN XcClv. 
; Redemption found. | 


OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and Night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 


Fix, O fix each wav'ring Mind, 
To thy Croſs our Spirits bind; 

Earthly Paſſions far remove, | 
Swallow up our Souls in Love. | \ 


Duſt and Aſhes tho' we be, 
Full of Guilt and Miſery ; 
Thine we are, thou Son of God, 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


- Boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine ; 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heav'n. 


HYMN XCV. 
Complaining of ſpiritual Sloth. | Wi 


UR drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye fo ; 
Awake each ſluggiſh Soul; 
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Nothing has half our Work to do, 
Vet nothing's half ſo dull. 


The little Ants, for one poor Grain, 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive; 

Yet we, who have a Heav'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live 


We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood! 


Lord ſhall we lie ſo flugeiſh ſtill, 
And never act our Parts? 

Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hill, 
And fit and warm our Hearts. 


Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
U pward our Souls ſhall riſe;. 

With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love, 
We'll fly and take the Prize. 


HYMN XCVI. 
Cnkisr's Righteouſneſs rand to 


Believers. 


APPY he who e' er believes, 

The Embaſſy of Peace, 

Who at Jeſu's Hand receives 

The Gift of Righteouſneſs: ; 

God is his Salvation's God, 
The Lord is his Almighty Shield ; 

He with Grace ſhall be endow'd, 2 
And then with —_— fill'd. 58 
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Did the Sin of Adam ſlay, | 
And ruin all his Race? Il 
Jeſus takes our Sins away, | | 
By ſuffring in our Place: 
He perform'd what God requir'd, 
And anfwer'd all the Law demands ; 
In his Rightouſneſs attir'd, . 
The true Believer ſtands. 


Moſes, at a Diſtance, ſaw 
This Righteouſneſs divine! 
In the V 95 — of the Law, 
How clearly doth it ſhine! 
Holy Men, and Prophets old, 
Beheld from far the bleeding Lamb, 
Of his Righteouſneſs foretold, 
And truſted in the ſame. 


How perverſely did the Jews 

His Righteouſneſs diſcard ! 

Shall we then his Love abufe, 
And light his great Reward ? 

Of the Law he is the End, 

And after we have done our beſt, 

-On his Grace we muſt depend, 

And in his Merits reſt, 


What a Myftery of Love 


Jeſus coming from above, 
Our Sin and Torment bears : 
God imputes Man's Sins to him ; 
Imputes to Man bil 16" covaggg ; 
Guilty he doth Chriſt eſteem, 
And guiltleſs us confeſs. 


In God's Deſigns appear! 


771 
HYMN XCVII. 


God's Condefcention to our Worſhip. 


TY Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 


What can'ſt thou find beneath the Poles, 
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ? 


Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 
But th heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 

And bows to hearken to our Tongues. 


Great God ! what poor Returns we pay, 

For Love fo infinite as thine ? 

Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay * 
But thy Compaſſion's all divine. | 


HYMN XCVI-. 


The Same. 


Un to the Lord, that reigns on high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting Praiſes fly, 

And tell how large his Bounties are. 


He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod, 
His Goodneſs, how amazin great 
And what a condeſcending God ! 


Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into the Boſom of our God ; 

He hears us in-the mournful Hour, 
And __ us bear the "_ Load, 


* 
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9 

Oh ! could our thankful Hearts deviſe 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 

To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the Golden Harps thy Praiſe. 


HYMN XCIX. 
Fervency of Devotion deſired. 


* E, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
4 With all thy quick' ning Pow'rs, 


Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
* In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 

Our Souls how heavily they go: 
To reach eternal Joys ! 


In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 

Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues,. 
And our Devotion dies. 


Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever live- 
At this poor dying Rate ; 

Our Love ſo faint, 10 cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


Come, holy Spirit, heav*nly Deve, 

With all thy quick'ning — 3 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that fhall kindle ours. one 


"7 « x 


HYMN C. 
The ſame. 


17 praiſe redeeming Love, 

Dear Chriſtians, lend a Voice; 

Come thou diviner Dove, 

And help us to rejoice ! _ 

Our Hearts, too low, 

Lord, thou canſt raiſe ;. 
Bleſt Spirit, blow, 
And we ſhall praiſe. 


Here, Lord, may we admire 
The Riches of thy Grace, 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, 
There to behold thy Face: 
Oh Height of Grace, 
Oh Depth of Love 
Lord fit us for. 
Our Place above, 


Who can thy Love expreſs ? 
Thy Mercy ne' er decays | 
What can our Souls do leſs 
Then love thee all our Days! 
Bleſs God, each Soul, 
Ev'n unto Death! 
And write a Song . 
For ey'ry Breath. 


T's 


AA 
HYMN CL. 


Praiſe to God for Creation and: 
Redemption. 


LV them negle& thy Glory, L, 
Who never ne thy ( | 

But our loud Songs ſhall ſtill — 
The Wonders of ay Praiſe. 


We raiſe our Shouts: O God, to "roy 
And ſend them to th Throne; 7 

All Glory to th” Ania Tree, 
The undivided One. | 


*Twas he and we'll adore his Name) 
That form'd us by a Word; 


Tis he reſtores our ruin d Frame, | 
Salvation to the Lord 


Hoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies | 
Repeat the joyful Sound 3 © © - 
Rocks, Hills, and Vales reflect the Voice 

In one eternal Round. 2 2 


H * M N —A ; 
The Faithfulneſs of God 1 in the ec 


EGIN, my Tongue, ſome heay'nly Theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 


The mighty Works, or mightier Name, 
Of our e King. 


re I] af his wond'rous Faith alneſs, 
And ſound his Pow'r abroad, 


* r 85 7 


Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace. 
And the performing Gd. 
Proclaim Salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying Men; | 
His Hand hath writ the ſacred Word: 
With an immortal Pen. 5 


Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs,. 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; _ 

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs rare 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines. | 


O might we hear thine heav'nly Tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine 

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song, 
To Notes almoſt divine. 


How would our leaping Hearts rejoice, 
And think our Heay'n ſecure 

Give us to hear thy gracious Voice, 
And Faith defires no more. 


"HYMN cin.” 

Reſurrection of Chriſt. „ 
B Morning, whoſe young dawning Rays) 
Beheld our riſing God; | Hp ES OE 


That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, i 
And leave his laſt Abode 1! © 


In the gold Prilon of a Tomb, 
The dead Redeemer lay, | 


Till the :evolving Skies had brought 8 
The third, th' appointed Day. 2 
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Bell and che Grave unite thais Firce, 


To thy great Name, Almighty Lord, 4 


Enter'd the Grave in. morial Fleſh, 


Oh!] for this Lore let Rocks and Hine, 


E 


To hold our God in vain eds ; 
The ſleeping Conqu'ror aroſe, de 
And burſt their feeble Chain. LSE 


Theſe ſacred Hours we pay, = 
And loud Hoſannas. ſhall proclaims | 
The Triumph of the. day. 


Salvation and immortal: Praiſe, 
To our victorious King 


Eet Heav'n, and Earth, And flak, and Seas, 
With * ene ring. 


H. * M N. cv: x 
Praiſe to the Redeemer: 


3 im a G ulph of dark Deſpair,, I 
We wretched Sinners lay, | 8 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 

Or Spark of glim'ring Day, 


With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Gee | 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief ; | 1 

He ſaw, and (O amazing Lo 1). 
He ran to our Relief. 


Down from the ſhining Seats above, 5 | 
With joyful haſte he fled, 


And dwelt among the Dead. 


Their laſting Silence break, 
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And all harmonious human Tongues. 
The Saviour 8 Praiſes ſpeak. 


An gels, aſt our Wrbey — Forte. 
Krike all. your Harps of Gold 3. _ 

But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes. 
His Love can ne er be told. 4 


HYMN CV. 
Paſſion andyExaltation of CH R185 T. 


(VP all harmonious *'Tongues,; 

Your nobleſt Muſic bring: 3 8 

Tis Chriſt the everlaſting God, e 
And Chriſt the Man, we ling, 


Tell how he took: our F leſh,. 
To take away our Guilt ; 

Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood; 
That helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 


Down to the- Shades of Death: 

He bow'd'his awful Head; - 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign, 

When. Death itſelf is dead. 
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No more the bloody "Toa | 
The Croſs and Nails no more; 
For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his N ame;. 

And all the Heav'ns adore. 


There the Redeemer. ſits, 

* on the Father's Throne: 

The Father lays his Vengeance bys. | 
And ſmiles upon his Son | 


= * * - 


H Y NM 

The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven? 

JH the Delights, the heav'nly Joys. | 
The Glories of. the Place, 


Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams- 
Of his oferflowing Grace! 
Sweet 1 2992 and awful Love, 

Sit ſmiling on his Brow, 
And all the glorious Ranks above 


At humble Diſtance bow. | I 
His Head, the dear majeſtic Head, 
That cruel Thorns did wound; 
See what immortal Glories ſnine, 
And circle it around 


This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore; 

But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 

Lord, ſet our Spirits all on Fire 

To ſee thy bleſs'd Abode ; 


And tune our Tongues to ſing the Praiſe: 
Of our incarnate God.! 


HYMN CVIL 
| Look on him whom they pierced, and 
mourn. 
1 | amazing Woe ! 
E Behold our bleeding Lord; 2 
Hell and the Jews conſpir'd his Death, 
And us'd the Roman Sword. N 
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Oh the ſharp Wy of ſmarting Pain, 
Our dear Redeemer bore, 1 
When knotty Whips, and. ragged,” Them, 

His ſacred Body tore ! 


But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 


In vain do we accuſe; 
In vain we blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpiteful Jews. 


Twere you, our Sins, our cruel Sins 
His chief Tormentors were ; 

Each of our Crimes became a Nail, 
And Unbelief the Spear. 


Twere you that pull'd the Vengeance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head : 

Break, break our Hearts, oh burſt theſe Eyes 
And let our Sorrows bleed. 


Strike, mighty Grace, each flinty $ 
Till melting Waters flow, 7 . 


And deep Repentance drown our Eyes 


In undiſſembled Woe. 
HYMN CVIIL 
The ſame. *© 


LAS! and did our Saviour bleed ? 
And did our Soy'reign die? 


Would he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I ? bo 


W as it for Crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 


Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown, 
And nd Love beyond Degree, "+ itz 


Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide; 
And ſhut his Glories in, | 
When God the mighty Maker dy d. 
For Man the Creature's Sin. 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face, 


While his dear Croſs appears ;. 
Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 
But Drops of Grief can ne' er repay 
The Debt of Love I owe; * 
May I here give myſelf away | = 


Tis all that I can do. 
HYMN CIX. 
The ſame. 


T there a Thing beneath the Sky, 

1 Can Comfort bring, or Satisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's Wounds? 

Here is a ſweet and conſtant Peace, 

A Treaſure full of Richeſt, Grace, 
All elſe are empty Sounds. 


Attend my Soul, fink down with Shame 


Before his Face, who only came 
To ſuffer Bleed and die; 
O think upon thy Sin, and Guilt, 
For which his precious Blood was ſpilt, 
Thou didſt him crucify. 


| See, thou vile Piece of Sinful Duſt, 

Thy deareſt Lörd ſweat for thy Luft, 
Till Drops of Blood fall down 

See how he yonder proſtrate lies 

Obſerve his mournful Pray'r and Cries, 

Mark ev'ry Tear and Groan, 


. 


Ent, 
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gde thy Dear Lord dragg'I Ike a Thief, 


Amid Contempt, and Roby, and Grief 
For thee a Sacrifice : 


Faſten'd unto: the ſhameful Wood, 33 
Deſpis'd by Men, and bath'd in Blood ; 
So dear thy Ranſom Price! 
Lord, did' t thou ſuffer thus for me ? 
Dy thou feel all this Miſery _ 
ye me Life and Peace? 
. Then 2 me bear ĩt on my Heart, 
My All is purchas'd with thy ſmartt. 
* FA Blood ligns my Releaſe. 32 * 


HYMN. Pa, 


Diſtinguiſhing Love; or Anges puri 4 
and Man ſaved. 


OWN headlong "from the. native Skies 
T he Rebel-Angels . : 
And Thunder-Bolts of flaming Wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to Hell. 7 


Down from the Top of earthly | Bliſs 5 
Rebellious Man was hurl'd; x FUCK 
And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave, . 
To reach a finking World, © 
Oh Love of infinite Degree | 
Unmeaſurable. Grace | 


Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die, 
To fave a trait rous Race ? 


Muſt Angels ſink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire; 
While God forſakes his ſhining Throne 
To raiſe us ns oy higher ? ; 


7 
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On for this 3 et Earth nd Skies 
With Hallelujahs ring, ; 
And the full Choir of.human Tongues „ 
. Hallelujahs fing ! 7% 


HYMN CXI. 


CHRI1 T's Commiſſion. 11 


OME, happy Souls, approach your God 
| 0 With new Adee 6 ; 5 


Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
The Tributes of — ongues. 


80 ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 

The Father ſent his equal Son, 
To give them Life again. 


Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm d 
With a revenging Rod; | 

No hard Commiſſon to perform 
The Vengeance of a God. 


But all was Mercy, all was mild, 9 
And Wrath forſook the Throne, 

When Chriſt on the kind Erand came, No 
And brought Salvation down. 


Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 
And wipe your Sorrows d 

Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


O deareſt Lord, melt down our Souls 
T' accept thine offer d Grace; 
Then will we bleſs the Saviour's Love, 

And give the Father Praiſe. = 


WEIS 


mY M N xl... 


The Same. 
Rr! your triumphant Songs 


To an immortal Tune; - 
Let the Wide Earth reſound the Devi 
Celeſtial Grace has done. a 


sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their Abyſs of Woes. 


His Hand no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror Cloaths his Brow; 

No bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below. 


Twas Mercy fuld the Throne, 

And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 555 
When Chiiſt was ſent with Pardons down x 

To Rebels doom'sd to die. 

„ 

Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 

Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe; 
Bow to the Scepter of his Love, 

And take the offer d Peace. 


Lord, we obey the Call; 

We lay an humble Claim | 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought. 

And love and praiſe thy Name.. ; 


12 
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Behold I ſtand at the Door and knock, &c. 


E magnify thy Grace, O Lord; | 
WW How — haſt thou prepar d 
A Suppe + for thy Saints! 
All Things are ready, thou haft ſaid, 
A Table thou haſt richly ſpread, 
To anſwer all our Pants.” 


Now, Lord, allure our Souls to „ Gees 
O kindly did us come and ſee, 

And taſte how good thou art; 
Krock with the Hammer of thy Word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, Lord, 

Lord break into each Heart, 


Darkneſs and Unbelief remove, 

And raviſh all our Souls with Love, 
-Caſt out the Pow'r of Sin; 

Teſus, attend our feeble Pray W 

And for thyſelf our Hearts prepare, 
Come in, our Lord, come in. 


Let Comfort, Love, and Joy and Fre, 

Like Rivers flow, and till increaſe, 
Unto the Ocean driv'n : 

Lord condeſcend to ſup with me, 


And grant I now may ſup with thee, 
And ſup at ark in on | 


* 
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[911+ 
HYMN CXIV.. 


REG flowing from the Patience ad 
| D. | - 
ND are we Wretches yet alin 6 
And do we yet R 


Tis boundleſs, tis amazing Love, 
That bears us up from Hell. 5 


The Burden of our weighty Guilt 
Would fink. us. down to Flames 
And threat'ning Vengeance rolls . | 
To cruſh our feeble Frames. : 


Almi Goodneſs cries, Forbear, . 
A110 fait the Thunder ſtays; ; 1 

And dare we now provoke his Wrath, 
And weary out his Grace ? 


Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love, 
Too long indulg'd our Sin ; 

Oh that our Hearts may bleed, to ſee - + 
What Rebels we have been $-- 


No more, our Luſts, Fay ye command, 
No more may we 

Stretch out, O God, thy conqu' ring Hand, 
And drive thy Foes away. 


HT M N cxv. 
Acceſs. to the Throne of Grace * a 
Mediator. | : 


OME, let us lift our Joyful Eyes - 
GC Up to Kors _ 
3 


| 15 92 vj 
And ui to ſte our Father there, 
Upon a Throne of Love. os 


Once *twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, 
And ſhot.deyouring Flame; 

Our God appear'd ink fan Fire, = 
And * was his Nane. 


Rich were the Drops of Jef 3 Blood, 
That calm'd his Frownin . 3 

That ſprinkl'd o'er the daun Throne, 
And turn: d the Wrath to Ga ce. Me, 


Now we may bow: before his Fett, 
And venture near the Lord; 

No fiery Cherub guards his Seats 
No double-flatning Sword. 


5 
ET | 


The peaceful Gates of heay ly bie 
Are open d by the Son; 
High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 


And reach th Almighty Throne. ; ) 


To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on High; 0 64 
And. Glory to th' eterna King, DF 

That 127 his Fury N. 5 22 


HYMN exvi. 


The Darkneſs of PROv 1b R Ne E. 


' ORD, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns, 
Th' obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 
Too deep to ſound'with mortal Lines, 
T 00 dark to view with fetble Senſe, | 
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' Now thou array ſt thine aweful Face, 

In angry Frowns without a Smile: 
Saints thro' the Cloud believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſion ſtill, 


Through Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſss, 
They ſail by Faith, and not by Sight; 
Faith guides them in the Wilderneſss. 
Thro' all the Briars ofthe Night. 


Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod © 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 

Still we muſk lean upon our God, 
Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro'. » 


The Prieſthooc of Cfinxtsr. .:  * 
LOOD has a Voice to pierce the Bxies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel. cries - . - - 
But the dear Stream when Chriſt was ſlain, 
Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein, 
Pardon and Peace, from. God on high ; 
Behold he lays his Vengeance by ; 
And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, ' ©? 
Become the-Fav'rites:of the Lord. 75] E 


To Jeſus let our Praifes riſe, © 
Who gave his Life a Sacrifice, 
Now he appears before our Gd. 

And for. our Pardon pleads his Bol. 


pas » + 


. 
. 5 FI 
# 2% v 
© 9 272 7 


„ 0, — > - * ® R&R — 244 4 


The Benefit of Publick Ordinances, 
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xvii. 


WAY from ev'ry mortal Care, 


We leave this worthleſs World afar, 


And wait and worſhip! near thy Seat. . 22 
Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace, 3 


We ſee thy Feet, and we adore ; 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r. 


We 


While here our various Wants we mourn, 


United Groans aſcend on high; 
And Prayer bears a HEM Return 
Of Bleflin gs in Variety. 


Father, our Souls would ſtill abide! 
Within Ten near thy Side; 


But if our 


eet muſt hence depart, 


Still * thy Dwelling in my. | Heart... 


nu YM N Cxlx. 
 Tofant-Baptiſm. 


T he young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful Bondage broke. 

By milder Ways, doth Jeſus prove | 
His Father's Cov'nant poo his. Love: 


He feals td Saints his fa 
And not forbids their 


HUS did the Sons of Abrham paſs 


Under the bloody 


Seal of Grace: 


orious Grace 3 
— 2 


- , 1 
[ 94 J. 1 5 


Away from Earth our Souls n 3 
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Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood, 
Their Children ſet apart for God ; © 
His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed, . 
Like water pour'd upon the Head. 


Lt every Saint with chearful Voice 

In this large Covenant rejoice z _ 
Young Children in their early Days, 
Shall give the God of Abr ham Praiſe. | 


HYMN cxx. 
The Offices of CHRIST. 


WV bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, 
That comes with Truth and Grace; 
Jeſus, thy Spirit and thy Word, | 
Shall lead us in thy Ways. 


We rev'rence our High Prieſt above, 
| Who offer'd up his Blood, 
And lives to cary' on his Love, 
By pleading with our God. 


We honour our exalted King; 
How ſweet are his Commands ! 

He guards.our Souls from Hell and Sin, 
By his Almighty Hands. 


Hoſanna to his glorious Name, 

Who ſaves by diff rent Ways! 
His Mercies lay a ſov'reign Claim 
To our immorcal Praiſe. 
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HYMN CXXL. 
Faith in Cax1sT our Sacrifice. 


OT all the Blood of Beaſts 
on Jewiſh Altars ſlain, * 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 

Or waſh away the Stain. 


But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our Sins away; 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they. 


My Faith would lay her Hand. 
On that dear Head of thine, _ 

While like a Penitent I ſtand, _ 
And there confeſs my Sin. 


My Soul looks back to ſee 5 7 

he Burdens thou didſt bear, 

When hanging on. the curſed Free. 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 


Believing, we rejoice 

To ſee the Curſe remove; 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 
And ſing his bleeding Love. 855 


1971 
"HYMN CXXII. 


| Gop reconciled in Cnxisr. 3 
EARESr of all the Names above, 
' Our Jeſus and our God, 4 


Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood ? ; 


'Tis by the Merits of thy Death, 

The Father ſmiles again 
Tis by thine interceding Breath 

The Spirit dwells with Men. 


Till God in human Fleſh I ſee, „ 
My Thoughts no Comfort find ; 

The holy, juft, and ſacred Three 
Are Terrors to my Mind. 


But if Emmanuel's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins | 

His Name forbids my flaviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 2 


While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 

] love th' incarnate Myſtery, 

And there I fix my Truſt. * 


I9] 
HYMN / CXXIIL 
For New Year's Day. 


HE Lord of Earth and Sky, 
The God of Ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on bigh, 
Ancient of endleſs Days | 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 


Barren and wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineſs : 
On our dead Souls was found 3 . 
Yet doth he us in Mercy ſpare, . 
Another, and another Year, 


When juſtice bar'd the Sward 
'To cut the Fig-Tree down, 
The p 8. of our Lord 
Let it ſtill alone. 
The e mild inclines his Ear, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 


Jeſus, thy ſpeaking Blood 
From God obtain'd the Grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
. On us a longer Space : 
Thou didſt in our Behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another Year ! 


Then dig about our Root, 

Break up our fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious Fruit 

To thy great Praiſe ont: 


09] 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 


HYMN CXXIV. 
Adult-Baptiſm. 


EsCEND, celeſtial Dove |! 
In ev'ry Boſom dwell ; 
Upon the preſent Water move, 
While we the Influence feel. 


Anoint with holy Fire, 

Baptize with purging Flames 
This Soul, and with thy Grace inſpire, 

In ceaſeleſs living Streams. 


Thy heav'nly Unicton give, 
Thy Promiſe, Lord, fulfil, 
Give Pow'r thy Spirit to receive 

And Strength to do thy Will. 


Thy Ord'nance we obey, 
O meet us in the ſame ; | 
And with this Water now convey 
The Virtues of thy Name. 
Witneſs to this thy Sign, 
And grant the inward Grace ; 


Let this thy Servant ſeal'd for thine, 
From hence depart in Peace. 


| Humiliation, 7 
ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin, 
And born unholy _- unclean ; 


L 10% 


83 from the Man whoſe guilty Fall 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us all. 


Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, . 

The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death; 
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, 
But we 're defil'd in ev ry Part. 


Behold, we fall before th "0 

Our only Refuge is thy Grace; 

No outward Forms can make us clean, 
The Leproſy lies deep within. 


Jeſus, our God, thy Blood alone, | 
Hath Pow'r Tufficient to atone; 

Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning Voice, 
And make our . Hearts rejoice, 


H Y M N cxxvl. 


The 3 


x 08D, we would ſpread our ſore Dittreſs 
And Guilt before thine Eyes ; 
Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, 

How high our Crimes ariſe ! 


Shouldſt thou condemn our gle to Hell, 
And cruſh our Fleſh to Duſt, 

Heav'n would approve thy Vengance well, 
And Earth muſt own it juſt. | 


Cleanfe us, O Lord, and chear each Soul 
With thy forgiving Loe; ; 
O make our broken Spirits whole, 
- And bid our Pains remove, 


„„ 
Det not thy spirit quite depart, 


Nor drive us from thy Face, . . 
Create a-new our vicious Hearts, 


* fill them with mw Grace. 


HYMN cxxvn. 


At the Death of a Believer: 


WH do we mourn departing Friends, 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? 

"Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends 
Loo call them to his Arms. 5 


Are v we not tending diowird too, 
wi faſt as Time can move? 
ſhould we wiſh the Hours mcre ſlow, 
"That keep us from our Love? 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 

heir Bodies to the Tomb! 

There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus "oh 
And left a ſweet Perfume. 


The 8 of all his Saints he bl eſs'd, 
And foft'ned ev ery Bed; 
Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with their dying Head ? | 


Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way; 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly 


At the great riſing OY. 
__ 4 
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HY M N CXXVIIL 
—_ Funeral. 


W me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame; 

I would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how frail I am. - 


A Span is all that we can boaſt, 


An Inch or two of Time ; 1 


Man is but Vanity and Duſt 


In all his Flow'r and Prime. 


See the vain Race of Mortals move, 
Like ſhadows o'er the Plain, 

They rage, and firive, deſire and love, 
But all their Noiſe is vain. 


Some walk in Honour's audy Show, 
Some dig for golden Is: A 

They toil for Heirs they know not who, 
And ſtrait are ſeen no more. 


We are but Strangers here below, 


As all our Father's were : 
May we be well prepar'd to-go, 
When we the Summons hear ! 


HY MN CXXIX. 
The ſame. 


Y Soul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 


* 


When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, 
And fly to unknown Lands, =” 


Oh could we die with'thoſe that die, 
And place, us in their Stead | 

Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the Dead. 


Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above 
In their own glorious Forms, 

And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal Worms. 


O come let us ſing unto the Lord. 


Dior of Chriſt, 
e friends of the Lamb, 
Attend and aſſiſt 
In ſinging his Fame: 
Eternal Thankſgiving 
The Faithful ſhould pay, 
The living, the living ö 
As we do this Day. 


A Body of Clay 

He humbly put on, 

And then took away 2 

The ſin we had done: 
And in it endured. 
The Wrath to us due, 

The Curſe we incurred, 

Our Stripes and our Woe. 
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een 
Nor only he died, 
But alſo aroſe, 
Laid Weakneſs aſide, 
And over his Foes | 
(Sin, Death, and the Devil) 
He triumphed o'er, 
And ry To =y 
Dominion and Pow'r. 


O merciful Lamb, 


Who fits on the Throne, 
We bow at thy Name, 

We count thee alone 
Deſerving our Bleſſing, 

And Bleſſing we'll give, 
Without ever ceaſing 
So long as we live. 


HY M N CXXXL 


For the fifth of November. 


8 to the Lord, and let our Joys 

Thro' the whole Nation run; 

Ye Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun. 


Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire, 
Thee our glad Voices ſing, 


And join with the celeſtial Choir 


To praiſe th' eternal King. 


Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies 


Sits ſmiling at the week Deſigns, 


Thine envious Foes deviſe, 
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Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
nd with an awful Frown' 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down, 


Amighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r ; 

Let Britian with united. Songs 

Almighty Grace adore.. 


__HY MN. CXXXIL 
A Song of Praiſe to God from Great 
Britain. 1 
ATURE with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing 
God the Creator and the King; 
Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. 


Begin to make his Glories known, 
Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne; 


Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound 
To the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 


All mortal Things of meaner Frame 
Exert your Force, and own his Name; 
Whilſt with our Souls and with our Voice 
We ling his Honours and our Joys. 


He builds and guards the Britiſh Throne, 
And makes it gracious like his own; 
Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 


And gives our Dangers to the Wind, s 


Raiſe monumental Praiſes high - 
To him that thunders thro' the Sky: 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. 
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At Diſmiſſion. 


No farther go T o-night, but ſtay, 


Dear Saviour, till the Break of Day: 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; 


And in the Morning when I wake, _ 
Me in thine Arms, my Jeſus, take, 


And Pl go on with thee. 
J The ſame. 


Will lay me down to ſleep, 
And Safely take my Reſt ; 


I 


Me ad, to Jeſu's Grace, 8 

And as upon his Breaſt. 
So, if Jeſus pleaſe, III ſleep, : 

White Troops of Angels are my Guard; 4: 
O, my Shepherd, love and keep, . 


And | be my great Reward. 


The ſame. 


NJ ONE but Jeſus will we ſing, - 
None elſe will we adore; 
He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore. 
None among the Heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Nor one en Earth, our Praiſe may claim; 
Ncne but Jeſus call we ours, 


None but the bleeding Lamb 
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_ Gloria Patri. 

*HIS God is the God we adore; 

Our faithful unchangeable Friend' 
Whoſe Love is as large as his Pow'r, 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End... 
Tis Jeſus the Firſt and the Laſt, . 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home, 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


Pann God, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 


Praiſe him, all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Gheſt. 


| O Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God wiom we adore, 
Be Glory as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 
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ATHER Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God whom we adore, 
Join we with the heav'nly Hoſt 

To praiſe thee evermore. 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, 

Three in One and One in three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

All Glory be to thee. 


8 we to our God above, 
Praiſe, eternal as his Love: 
Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


£ bar God who reigns enthron'd on high, 

To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
Our Guilt and Curſe t' remove, 

To that bleſt Sp'rit who Life imparts, 

Who rules in all believing Hearts. 

Be endleſs RN Praiſe op Love. 


O Father, Son, a Holy Ghoſt, 8 
Be Praiſe amidſt the heav'nly Hoſt 
And in the Church below; 
From whom all Creatures drew their Birth, 
By whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, * 
From 771 er _y 


IVE do the Fitter Pralle, 
Give Glory to the Son, 
—4 to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal Honour dons. = 


O God the Father's TMs 

5 Perpetual Honours raiſe : 
Glory to God the Son, 

To God the Spirit Praiſe: 


With all Sur Pow'rs, , 
Eternal King, 

Thy Name we fing. 

While F aich adores. 


SOCIETY, and 1 woeet⸗ 
ing i in Chriſtian-Fellowſhip. . 


HYMN 1 


For Soc s ry, "won 


W HO can have greater Cauſe to ſing. - 
Who greater Cauſe to bleſs, 
Than we the Children of the King 

Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs, 

Than we who Chriſt poſſ- 5 5 
Than we who Chrift poſſeſs ? en 


With Angel-Hoſts, dear Lamb, we join 
To praife thy Love and Pow r, 
To magnify thy Grace divine, 
Thou mighty. Counſellor, 
Thou mighty Counſellor, 


Thou 2 Counſellor, 


[ 110] 

We late were Satan's Captives led ; 
And Hell had been our End, 

Hadſt thou not for our Pardon bled, 

Thou Sinners only Friend, 

_ » Thou Sinners only Friend, 

Thou Sinners only Friend. 


For this we ne'er will hold our Tongue, 
Nor ſhall our Praiſes ceaſe ; 
We evermore will ſing that Song, 
The Lord our Richteouſnels, 
. The Lord aur Righteouſneſs, 
> The Lord our Rightecujneſs. 


No other God we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create; 
Thy Glory may we ever be, 
O holy Advocate, 
O holy Advocate, 
O holy Advocate. 


*T was thou, *twas only thou didſt take 
The Mediator's Place, | | 
When we the Father's Statutes brake, 
All hail thou Prince of Peace 
All hail thou Prince of Peace 
All hail thou Prince ef Peace! 


We daily prove thee ſtill the ſame, 
Whene'er our Need we ſee ; 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Saviour's Name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be! 
Cur Sawicur thou ſhall be J 
Our Saviour thu ſhalt be ! 
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No fo nor Sin, nor al nor Death. 
er us from thee divide; bs x0tce tt. ct 
Strongly we hold that precious Faith, 
Por us our Saviour dy 157 | 
For us our Saviour dy d _ 
For us our ier 1 81 


HYMN II. 


The Pilgrim' s Song. 


R SE, my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wake 
Thy better Rn tee; 
Riſe from 'rranſitory Things, 1 
Tow'rds Heav'n, thy native 1 
Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove; 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away 5 
To ſeats prepar'd above. ETD, 


Rivers to the Ocean . 
Nor ſtay in all their Courſe: 
Fire ecending ſecks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Source : 
DO A Soul that's born of God 
Pants to view his glorious Face, 
 Upwards tends to his Abode, 
To reſt in his Embrace. 
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Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the Prize; 

Soon our Saviour will return 

Tren e in the Skies: - 
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* . Seaſon and you know 
py Entrance will be given, 
any — 1 left below, 

And Earth We for . 


HYMN I. 


Calling to follow Jzsvs. 


\OME, my Father's Family, 
Ye wa d of the Lord ; 

Came, ye Sinners, who with me 

Are ev'ry were abhor'd ; 
Let us A trace his Steps, 0 
Who luffer 'd Death among the Jews, 
W ho the friendleſs Sou] ——_— 5 

Whom all beſide refuſe. 


Jeſus, the diſpis'd and mean, 
Our Maſter let us own, - 
He the ſacrafice for Sin, 
The Saviour he alone: 
Let us take and bear his Croſs. 
Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be; 
Mock' d and ſlighted, as he was 
For you, my Friends, and me. 


None but Jeſus will we ſing, 
None elſe will we adore: 
He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 

Shall be for evermore : 
None among the heav'nly Powers, 
Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may claim, 
None but Jeſus call we ours; 


N one but the bleeding Lamb ! 
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HYMN IV. 
The Same: 


8 ye Lovers of the Lamb, 

4 Join in publiſhing his Fame; 
Let the whole Society N 
Sing our Saviour's Clemency. 


Who like us ſo favour'd are? 
We the Lord's peculiar Care? 
We the precious Stones of God, 
Dearly purchas'd by his Blood. 


Who can make their Boaſt like us? 

Who hath &'er been honour'd thus? 

We can boaſt, for we are made 
_ Kings and Prieſts in Chriſt our Head. 

Jeſus {when we all were poor) 

Out of Love's eternal Store 


Gave to each of us a Crown, 
Gave us Manſions on his Throne. 


Neither leaves us deſolate, 
While we're in our Pilgrim State: 
Here he talks with us, and we _ 
Him by Faith's Perſpective ſee. 
Him we commune with by Pray'rs, 
Well perſuaded he us hears; 
Sure we do not pray in vain, 

He kind Anſwers gives again. 


Beſt of Friends the Lord we prove, 
He ne'er changes in his Love; 


Faithful, gracious, good, the ſame , 
Find we is our Lord the Lamb. 


4 Evermore we ſing to thee, 

ZEigzh exalted Deity ; $7 

Bleſs we thee, eternal Son, pt 
Glory be to thee done pe 


HYMN v. 


Cu xls v our great Melchiſedec. | 


HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee; 

No Muſic like thy charming Name 

Ne'er half ſo ſweet can be. Go 
O may we ever hear thy Vo'ce, 

In mercy to us ſpeak, | 

And in our Prieft will we rejoice, | 
Thou great Melchiſedec. 


Our Jeſus ſhall-be ftill our Theme, 
While in this World we ſta y, 
We'll ſing our Jeſu's lovely Name, 

When all Things elſe decay: 
When we appear in yonder Cloud, 
With all his favour'd Threng, | 
Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be our Tongs 


HYMN. VI. 


Peace of God's Children: 8. 


- OVING Saviour, Prince of Peace, 2 
Author of our Unity, | lg 


[ 1s} 


Makir ng Wars oe Jarrings ceaſe, 
Cauſing Men, tho' Foes, t agree, 
Kindly rule in us 

Make us happily go on, 
Helping each to bear his Croſs, 
Stedfaſt *till our Work is done. 


Let us, like a Flock of ſheep, 
Cloſe together perſevere, 

True by one another keep, 

Each eſteeming very dear, 
Altogether move: 

Truly ſubject be the whole, 

Bound i in Bands of trueſt Love. 
One in Heart, and Mind, and Soul. 


May we all one Faith maintain, 
ne ſole Doctrine witneſs too, 


* 
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Chriſt the Lord our God was ſlain, | 


Slain for us, and this is true, = 
He will ours abide ; | 

He will our dear Portion be, 

He who on Mount Calvary dy'd, 
| Jeſus, Jeſus, only he 


Strive we who ſhall love the moſt, 
Who ſhall moſt in Faith excel, 
Who can of the Saviour boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Jeſus tell: 
This employ us all: 
Daily this contend we for, 
Daily *till-the Lamb ſhall call, 
Proſp ſp'ring daily more and more. 


Let us Hand in Hand proceed, 
Little loving W be, 
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Dead to ein, to all Things find 
But alive, dear Lamb to thee; Tr 
So continue firm ; - | 

While beneath us thou wilt lay 
Thy eternal cur-ſtretch'd Arm, 
Till we wake | in endleſs Day. _ 


HYMN VII. 


" Sitting under Curr! 8. Shadow: - 


8 of Jeſu* 8 "Wounds; how good 
11 0 it in our Ears and Hearts ! birt 
3 g, furel like that Blood, 
Can ſuch ſolid Blute impart; ; 
Oh *tis moſt divine 
Weary Sinners hither fly, 
Laden with their crimſon sin, . 
This blots out the Dreadful Dye. 85 


You who have the Law obey'd, is iv 1 
Fou whdb Righteouſneſs t'attai n, 
Earneftly by Works aſſay d. 
But have found your Strife in , 

Turn yau to Chrift's Blood, 
Thither look, and you no more 
Shall lament an abſent Gd. 
Nor your dreadful State deplore. ; 


Whoſo after Reſt enquires, "RE 
Let him to this Blood approach; 
W hoſo truly Peace deſires 
Jeſu” s Blood affordeth much = / 
Be perſuadeg- then; | 
Lift ye-up your dagen Ee, 
See the Saviour bleeding ſlain, 
There thy Reſt, poor Sinner, is. 


BE thn} 
Here may we take up our Place, 

Here for ever happy be'! 

Here wrap up our bluſhing Face, 4, 
Seeking nought beſide to ſee! 

Here we now ſit down, 
Truſting in his Blood, and a AE 
What the Lord for us "bath done; 

Who can fully tell his Love? 


H Y M N VII. 
Te Deum, or Song of Praiſe. 


DIA IOO x. 


WV ſing to thee, thou Son of God, 
o ſay'd us by thy Grace; 


Me praiſe thee, Son of Man, whoſe. Blood wy 
Redeem'd our fallen Race. 


We. thee acknowledge God and Lord, 
Father ere Time began ; 

Thou art by Heay'n and Earth a dor d, 
Worthy Cer both to reign. ; 


To thee all Angels cry aloud, 
Thro' Heaven's extended Coaſts; f 

Hail, holy, holy, holy G © __ 1 
07 all immorial Eos . 

The Cherubim and Seraphim | 

Are always praiſing thee ; 

The Worlds and all the Pow rs ee 
Adore thy Majeſty. © 


The Prophets goodly Fellowſhip, . 
In milky Garments dreſt, BS, 
Praiſe how thou holy I x and * 


The Fulneſs of thy _ 


| The martyr'd Army glorify ; 


. Father of Majeſty divine, | 


| Alſo the Holy Ghoſt we praiſe, 


Tiww} 
Th' apoſtles glorious Company - 
Thy righteous Praiſe proclaim ;_ 


Thy everlaſting Name. _ 
Thro' all the World thy Churehes jn 
I acknowledge thee the Head; 
bo ev ry Pow'r bas made. 
Alſo thy trucand'only Son, 1 
Thy Family confeſs; © 


King of thy Saints, to us made known, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


3 Spirit of the Lord, l 
e Comforter, whoſe kindling Rays © 

Our dying Stuk reflar'd. 

N SHES 3 

Holy Strife in praiſing CHR 187. , 


ISE, O ye Seed of David, riſe,, 
Daughters of Zion, ling; _ 
Up, Sans of Jacob, Feſus praiſe, 7 
Salute th* auſpicious King. 


Our Souls ariſe, and wig fer Tongue 
Be tun'd to praiſe the Lamb | 


So ready be our ren Throng 7 
To magnify bis Name. *, 4 


Why ſtay we then? the Lord extol, 
Zion, break forth in Praiſe 
Jo in ev'ry heavenly minded Seul 
In pure ſeraphic. Lays, 


WE 
Open, ye everlaſting Doors, 
Divide, ye Gates of Bliſs, 


Me with Dominions, Thrones and Powers, 
Praiſe Chrift our Righteouſneſs. 


HYMN X. 
The ſame. 


ET us, the Sheep by Jeſus nam'd, 
Our Shepherd's Mercy Bleſs ; 
Let us, whom Jeſus hath redeem'd, 


Sh-w forth our Thankfulneſs. 


Not unto us, to thee alone, 
Bleſs'd Lamb, be Glory giv'n ! 
Here ſhall thy Praiſes be begun, 

But carried on in Hea n. 


The Hoſt of Spirits now with these 
Eternal Anthems ſing ; - 
To imitate them here, lo we 


Our Hallelujahs bring. 


Had we our Tongues like them inſpir'd, 
Like theirs our. Songs ſhould riſe ; 
Like them we never ſhould be tir'd, 
But love the Sacrifice. 


Till we the Veil of Fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker Lays : | 
And when, O Lord, we reach thy Throne, 
Well join in nobler Praiſe. 
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HYMN XI. 

Pilgrim's Hymn, a Dialogue. 

*ELL us, O Women, we wou'd know 
"Whither ſo faſt ye move? 


We, call d to leave thi Warld below,” 
Are ſeeking one above. 


Whence came ye, ſay, and Ls the n 
That ye are trav'ling from? 

Frem Tribulation, we thro Grace, 

Are now retm ning Home. 


Ts not your Native Country here? 
| Like you not this Abode ? 
Vä ſeek à better Country far, 

City built by Ged. 


Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that Bliſs to reſt; | 

Nor we, till in the Sinners Friend 
Our weary Seuls are bleſs'd. 


Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reigns 


Saviour, we aſk no more; 
Hail Lamb of God, for Sinners ſlain, 
Whom Heav'n and Earth adore 


HYMN XII. 


| Reſting under the Croſs | 
HILDREN of Ifr'el, ſee what Shade 
The Croſs does us afford ; . 
It was for weary Trav'lers made, 


We thank thee far it, Lord. 


{teas} 

A while ſit down, and we'll prepare 
; Teo ſing his worthy Fame; 
Mho to redeem us ſajourn'd here, 

Chrift Jeſus is his Name. 


We fing thy Suff' rings, Wounds, and Blood; 
The Virtue of thy Pain; 55 

We ſing thy Griefs, thou dying God, 
Thou Lamb for Sinners lain. 


We hail thee, thou, by Jews revil'd 
To thee we bow the Knee ; * 

Hail ! very God, the promis d Child, 
The Prophets ſang of thee. 


While others praiſe an unknown God, 
We each will iing of thee ; E 
Jeſus has waſh'd me in his Bload, 
And loud and ay d for me. 


HYMN XIII. 
General Praiſe to CHRIST. 


NC E ſlaughter'd, now exalted Lamb, 
We ſing to thy eternal Name, 
8 The whole Aſſembly join; 
To yonder Harper's Harp we tune 
Our ſolemn Songs, and round the Throne 
We ſing the Man divine. 2 


Our poor unmeet Society, 
Mix with the happy Company 
Of Chriſtians gone before; 9 
And as they bleſs Meſſiah's Blood, | 6 | 
We imitate their Seng, and God | 5 
The holy Lamb adore. 
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Brethren and Siſters all 21 
To ſing he lov'd and dy- 8 for me 3 
I — him for his — . 
Quickly thy Chariot, Lord, fad down, 3 
To bear us to the wiſh'd for Throne, 
Where we may ſee thy Face. | 


Or if thou here wouldſt have us ſtay 

A longer Space, lo] we obey; | 
Only let us be ſure | 

That Hear n is ours, die when we will 

And let thy Sp'rit be with us ſtill, 
And we'll defire no more. 


HYMN XIV. 
Privileges of God's Children. 


LESSED are the Sons of God, 
They are bought with Chrift's ownBlood, 
They are ranſom'd from the Grave, 


Life eternal they ſhall have. 


God did love them in his Son, 

Long before the World begun; 
They the Seal of this rece ve \ 
When on Jeſus they believe. 


They are j ;uſtifi'd by Grace, 

They enjoy a ſolid Peace ; 

All their Sins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhall ftand in God's great Day 


They produce the Fruits of Grace, 
In the Works of Righteouſneſs |! 

They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil d. - 
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They are Lights upon the Earth, 

» Children of a heav'nly Birth; 

Born of God, they hate all Sin, 
God's pure Seed remains within. 


They have Fellowſhip with God, 
Thro' the Mediator's Blood; | 
One with God, with Jeſus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 


Tho' they ſuffer Much on Earth, 
Strangers quite to this World's Mirth, 
Yet they have an inward Joy, 
Pleaſure which can never cloy. 
They alone are truly bleſt. 
Heirs of God, Joint Heirs with Chriſt ; 
With them number d may we be, 
Here and in Eternity l 


e 
Peace of Chriſtianity, in a Dialogue. N 
IO Pilgrims (if ye Pilgrims be) - _ 
We want to join with you; | 


Poor Chriſtian- Tra vellers are we, 
: To Canaar's Land we go. 


In any Country here; 
T'was therefore we left all behind, 
Health, Name, and Character. x 


We ne'er ſuch Pleaſure knew "PEO 
As now in him we know; 


No Peace (though we have ſought) we find | 


* 
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Peace ¶ fence our Sv Croſs we bare). 
Like Rivers in us flow. TI 


Let others then delight them here, 
Their Trifles'we'defpiſe ; 
The heav'nly Kingdom tue perfer, 

The Bliſs of Paradiſe. © | 


Then joyful let us journey on 

I To certain Reſt Above; 
Singing to him on yonder's Throne 

(free electing Love. 


HVYMN XVI. 
Glorifying Gop in CHRIT. 
DIALOGUE. 
Bbg Grone right you fen, 
Sing our Saviour's precious Blood; 


Daughters of Feruſalem, 
Join we willingly the Theme. 


Shout for Joy, ye happy Men, 

Lo ! for you the Lamb was flain ; 
Highly favour'd Nomen, praiſe, 
Feſus in celeſtial L ays. 


Hail redeeming Lamb, who late 

Suffer'd Death without the Gate | 
Hail! for by thy Death and Croſs, 
Thou haſt purchasid Heav n for us. 


None but Jeſus will we Ops 
None but Jeſus, Iſrael's King; 
None but 755 will we lau,. 
None but Chrift our Lord and God. 


ns) 


Worthy, holy Lamb, art thou 
Praiſe to have and Honour too ; 


WWirthy thou of Bliſs and Paw ry 


Now, Aae, oe ever more. 


HYMN xvn. 


Heavenly J oy on Earth, 


OME, we that love the Lord, 


Angler our Joys be known, 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
And thus ſurround the Throne. 


The S of the Mind 

Be baniſh'd from the Place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 

To make our Pleaſures leſs. 


The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below ;- - | 

Celeſtial Fruits, on earthly Ground, 
From Hope and F aith may grow. 


The Hill of Zion vials R 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 

Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets. | 


Then let our Songs abound, | 

And ev'ry Tear be dry, 
We're marching thro! Immanuel's Ground | 
To fairer Worlds on high. 


M 2 


[ 126 


HYMN XVIII. 


The Wiſdom of Gop F ooliſhneſs with 
Men. 


Saviour, thou thy Myſteries 
Haſt often cover d from the Wiſe, 
And Babes thy Glory ſhew'd ; 
Thy Wiſdom far ſurpalles . 
What” ſtudious Mortals Wiſdom call, 
Thou holy Lamb of God. 


The nat'ral Man can't right conceive 
'The Glorious Things which we believe, 
How thou did'ſt us redeem ; | 
The Things thy Spirit teaches us, 
The Merit of thy Blood and Croſs, 
Are Fooliſhnelſs to him. 


They this World's Wifdom ſeck and gain, | 
That Wiſdom which thou calleſt vain, 
But Oh; are ſtrangers ſtill 
To that which makes our Spirits wife, 
And ſets before our waiting Eyes 
W hat is our Saviour's Will. 
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Thrice happy then are we, who prove 


The Peace of God, his Truth, and Love . 
Things freely to us giv 'n, | 0 
Theſe — are of greater Bliſs, | ] 
'Y The Earneſt of that Happineſs | 
Which we ſhall have i in Heay' n. 


J [- 127 J: 
ET MM -. 
The Triumph of Faith. - i 


EA of the Church triumphant ! I! 
We joyfully adore thee z. 5 [il 
Till thou appear, _ Bi 
Thy Member: here, 
Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory. = 
We lift our Hearts and Voices 
With bleſt Anticipation, 
And cry aloud, 
And give. to God | 
The Praife'of our Salvation. 


While in AMiQion's Furnace, 
And pailin- thro' the Fire, 
Thy Love we praiſe, 
Which knows our _ 
And ever brings us nigher. _ 
We clap our Hands exulting 
In thine Almighty F avqur, 
The Love divine 
Which made us thine 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou doſt condu& thy People 
Thro' Torrents of T.emptation,, 
Nor will we fear, 

Whilſt thou art near, 

The Fire of Tribulation: Wr 
The World with Sin and Satan 
In vain our March oppoles. ; $: 

By thee we ſhall _ 
Break thro' them all, 


And fing the Song of Moſes. | | 
M 3. ; = 
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By Faith we ſee the Glory, 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The Croſs deſpiſe 
For that high Prize 
Which that haſt ſet before us, 
And if thou count us worthy | 
Weeach, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand 
At God's right Hand, 
To take us up to Heav'n. 


HYMN XX. 
| The ſame 


EjoicE, the Lord is King ! 
R Your Lord and King * 
Mortals give Thanks and ſing 
And triumph evermore : 1 
Lift up your Heart, Lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


Jeſus the Saviour. reigns, 5 
The God of Truth and Love, 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above: 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
'" Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 
His Kingdom cannot fail. 
He rules o'erEarth and Heav'n 
The Keys of Death and Hell 
'Are to our hag, : ; 
Ln up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 


ejoice, again I ſay, rejoice, 
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He fits at God's rig ht Hand N 
Till all his Foes ſubmit, 047 Y 
And bow to his Command. 

And fall beneath his Feet: 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice 3 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice.  ' 


Rejoice in Glorious Hope,. 
eſus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his Servants up 
To their eternal -Home: „ 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' Arch-Angel's Voice, 
The Trump of God ſhall ſound, Rejoice! | 


HYMN + | 


Little Children, love one another. ; 


(ES of Concord, Prince of Peace, 
Meek Lamb-like Sow of God, 


Bid our unruly Paſſions ceaſe, 


O quench them with thy Blood. 


Us into ctoſeft Union draw, 
And in our inward Parts | 
Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Law, 
Let Love command our Hearts. 


O let thy Love our Hearts conſtrain, 
Jeſus the Crucified ! 


W hat haſt thou done our Hearts to gain, 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and died ! 


Who would not now purſue the Way 
Whcre Jeſu's Footſteps ſnine? 


Who would not own the W Sm, ; | 


Of Charity divine? 
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O let us find the Ancient W 
Our wondring Foes to move, „ 
And force the Heathen World to ſay, „ 

& See bow theſe Chriſtians love! 
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HY MN- XXII. 
The Communion of Saints. 
PAR F. I. 
ad. „and let us ſweetly j join 
1 Chi to praiſe, in Hymns divine; 
Give we all with one Accord, 
Glory to our common Lord: 
Strive we, in Affection ſtrive, \. i 
Let the purer Flame revive, 


Such as in the Martyrs glow's, 
Dying Champions for their God. 


Sing we then in Jeſu's Name, 
Now, as Yeſterday” the ſame 3 

One in ev'ry Age and Place, 2 
Full of Love, of 'T ruth, and Grace, 
Chriſt is now gone up on high, | 
(Thither may our Wiſhes fly,) : 
Sits at God's Right-Hand above, 
There 1 him we reign in Love! 


HYM a XXIII. 


8 of a lows Wie. | 
Lift your ſearts and Voices up: 
Jointly jet us rife and ſi ch 

| Thr our b Prieft, and 2 


„ 
Monuments of Jeſu's Grace, N 


Speak we by our Lives his Praiſe, 
Walk in him we have receiv'd, 
Shew we've not in vain believ! OC. 


While we walk with God in Light, 1 8 
God our Hearts doth ſtill unite; 

| Deareſt Fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip of Jefu's Love: 
Sweetly each with each combin'd, 
In the Bonds of Duty join'd, - . 
Feels the cleanſing Blood apply'd. 
Daily feels that Chriſt hath dy'd. 


Still, O Lord, our Faith increaſe, 
Cieanſe from all Unrighteouſneſs ; 
Thee, th' unholy cannot ſee ; + 
Make, O make us meet for thee * 
Ev'ry vile Affection kill, | 
Free our Souls from ev'ry Ill, 
Conquer ev'ry inbred: Sin, 
Write thy Law of Love within. 
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Hence may all our Actions flow, 
Love the Proof that Chriſt we know ; 
Mutual Love the Token be, 
Lord, that we belong to thee !- 


Sen AT rx 


Love thy Image, Love impart, - & 
Stamp it fully on each Heart; 4 
| Only Love to us be giv'n, IF 


| Lord, we aſk no, other Heav'n. | 
HYMN XXIV. 
PANT IK. 

ATHER, Son, and Spirit, hear 
Faith's effectual fervent Prayer 34 


4 


Hear, and our Petitions, . 5 
Let us now the anſwer feel.: 
Myſtically one with thee, 
Tranſcript of the Trinity; 8 
Thee let all our Nature on, N 1 
One in three, and three in one. 3 L 


Build us in one Body up, 5 0 
Call'd in one high Calling's Hope; 8 75 
One the Spirit whom we claim F 
One the pure baptiſmal Flame, 35 3 


One the Faith, and, common Lord, 


One the Father lives ador d, 5 L. 
Over, thro' and in us all, T 
God incomprehenfible. Eq. 3 5 
One with God, the Scource of Bliſs, Se 
Ground of our Communion this; Se 
Life of all that live below, * 80 
Let thy Emanations flow; A] 


Riſe eternal in our Heart, 

Thou our only Eden art; 

Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
HBe to us what Adam loſt. 


* i 
HY MN XV. ( 
| He 
1 UsBAND of Fas Church: © BY Joi 
2 Chriſt, if thee our Lord we know, 8 . 


Unto thee betroth'd in Love, 
Always faithful let us prove, - 
Never rob thee of our Heart, 
Never give the Creature part; 
Only thou, poſſeſs the Whole, 
'F ae our _ Spirit, Soul. 


[133] 
Stedfaſt let us cleave to thee, 
Love the myſtic Union be ; 
Union to the World unknown, . 
Join'd to God, in Spirit one. 
Wait we till the Spouſe ſhall come, 
Till the Lamb ſhall take us Home; 
For his Heav'n the Bride prepare, 
Solemnize our Nuptials there. 


Let it hence to all be known, 
Thou art with thy Father one; 
One with him in us be ſhew'd, 
Very God of very God : 

Sent our Spirits to unite, 

dent to make us Sons of Light, 


Sons that we his Grace may prove, 
All the Riches of his Love, 


HY MN XXVI. 
ene 
HRISsT, from whom all bleſſings flow. 
Comforting thy Saints below, 
Hear us, who thy Nature ſhare, 
Who thy myſtie Body are; 
Join us, in one Spirit join, 
Let us ſtill receive of thine, 


dull for more on thee we call, 
Thee who fil leſt all in all. 


Move, and actuate, and guide, 
Diverſe Gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd aceording to thy Will, 
Let us all our Works fulfil; 
Never from our Office move, 
Needful to the others prove, 
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Uſe the Grace on each beſtow d, 
Temper'd by the bleſſed God. 


Many are we now, and one, 

We who Jeſus have put on: 

There is neither Bond nor Free, 
Male nor Female, Lord, in thee. 
Love, like Death, hath all deſtroy d, 
Render'd all Diſtinctions void; 
Names and Sects, and Parties fall, 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all in all ! 


HYMN XXVII. 


C 
NG of Saints, to whom are giv 'n 


Reconcil'd thro? thee alone, 
Join'd and gather'd into one: 
Heirs of Glory, Sons of Grace, 
Lo! to thee our Hopes we raiſe, 


Räaiſe and fix our Hopes on thee, 


Full of Immortality. 


Abſent in our Fleſh from Home, 
We are to Mount Sion come ; 
Heaven is our Soul's Abode, 
City of the living God; 
Enter'd there our Seats we claim 
In the new Jeruſalem ; 

Join the countleſs An gel-Quire, 
Greet the Firſt-born _ of Fire. 


We our Elder-Brethren meet, 
We are made with them to fit ; 


All in Earth, and all in Hleav'n, 
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Sweeteſt Fellowſhip we prove 

With the general Church above ; 
Saints who now their Names behold, 
In the Book of Life enroll'd, 

Spirits of the righteous, made 
Perfect now in Chriſt their Head. 


Life his healing Blood imparts, | 5 
Sprinkled on our peaceful Hearts; 

Abel's Blood for Vengeance cry'd, 

Jeſus ſpeaks us juſtify d 

Speaks and calls for better Things, 

Makes us Prophets, Prieſts, and Kings; 

Aſks that we with him may reign, 

Earth and Heaven, ſay Amen 


HYMN XXVIII. 
For Perſons join'd in Fellowſhip. 
RY us, O God, and ſearch the Ground 
Of every ſinful Heart; | 


Whate'er of Sin ia us is found, 
O bid it all depart, 


When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs, 

But guide our Feet into the Way 
Of everlaſting Peace. 


Help us to help each other Lord, 
Each other's Croſs to bear; 
Let each his friendly Aid afford, 

And feel his Brother's Care. 


Help us to build each other up, 
Our little Stock improve, 
N | 
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Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
And perfect us in Love. J 


Then when the mighty Werk is wrought, 
Receive the ready Bride; | | 
Give us in Heav'n a happy Lot, 
With all the Sandrify'd. 


HYMN XXIX. 


| W 
Frs Lord, we look to thee, 7 oy 
Let us in thy Name agree, | . 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, T} 
Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. _ 87 
By thy reconciling Love, = 
Every Stumbling-Block remove, 
Each to each unite, indear, Co 
Come and ſpread thy anner here. Fo 
| gt i H 
Make us of one Heart and Mind, ＋. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, Pr: 
Altogether like our Lord. * * 
. | Fs 0 
Let us each for other care, 5 
Each his Brother's Burden bear, | 
To thy Church the Pattern give, Ma 
Shew how true Believers live. | * 
: - | 3 4 
Let us then with Joy remove Lo 


To thy Family above, 
On the Wings of Angels fly, 
Shew how true Believers die. 
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HYMN XXX. 
At Meeting. 


LEST by Jeſu's Providence, 
Lo ! we meet again in Peace; 


1 
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May we, when we fly from hence, 
Meet in a more glorious Place ! 


When we once ſhall there arrive, 
Ever happy we ſhall reign z, - 
Ever with our Saviour hve, 


Midſt a Hoſt of perfect Men. 


There ſhall Sorrow not intrude, 
Grief ſhall never there appear: 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's Blood, 
We ſhall ſtand made free from Fear; 


Come, dear Fellows; joyful, come, 
Forward boldly let us preſs, 8 
Humbly let our Souls preſume, 
Truſt in Jeſu's Righteouſneſs. 


Pray we for the Promis'd Hour, 

When the Family compleat, 

Borne on Clouds, and-girt with Pow'r, 
In the Houſe above ſhall meet. 


Maſter, haſten on thy Day, 

Glorious to thy Judgment come! 
Call thy trav'ling Saints away, 

Lord, we long to be at Home ! 
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At Parting. 


LEST be the dear u 

That will not let us part; 

Our Bodies may far off remove, 
Vie {till are join'd in Hexrt. 


F Join d in one Spirit to our Head, 
f Where he appoints we go, 


And do his Work below. 


det us ever walk in him, 
and nothing know beſide, 

Notaing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jeſus crucify'd. 


._.oſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To his belov'd Embrace, 
Expect his Fulneſs to receive, 
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But let us haſten to: the Day 
Which ſhall our Fleſſi reſtore, 


And Bodies part no more. 


Shame. 
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HYMN XXXI. 


1 ing Love, 1 1 


A till in Jeſu's Footſteps tread, 


And Grace to anſwer Grace. 
When Death ſhall /all be done away, 


HYMN XXXII. 


Adoring CHARTS. | 
Ox rn is Chriſt, our Paſchal Lamb, 
Who bow'd his Head, and bore our 
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On God's eternal Throne to reiggzʒ . + 


For he for us, for us, Was ſlain. 


From ev'ry People, Land, and Tongue, 
He calls his Royal conqu'ring Throng ; 
Let all thy Hoft, thy Grace confeſs, - 
And call thee Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


We praiſe thee, thou whoſe Spirit reſts 

On us tny Kings, on us thy Prieſts 

Redeem'd to banquet with our Gd. 
And bought and ranſom'd by his Blood, - 


Let every Spirit now. with thee,, 

And all on Earth, and all on Se, 
Thy Wiſdom bleſs, and fill thy Throne, 
With Worſhip due to thee alone, . 


Be Pow'r and Riches ever thine ! 
And Strength and Majeſty divine ! 
By ev'ry Creature reign ador'd, 
The only, everlaſting Lord! 


HF ANR XXIAE. = 
The ſame. 
JRETHREN, let us join to bleſs 
I Jeſus Chriſt, our Joy and Peace; 
Let our Praiſe to him be. givin, _ 
High at God's Right-Hand in Heay'n ! | 
Maſter, ſee tb thee we bow, | 
Thou art Lord, and only thou; 
Thou the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of thy N 15 Head. 
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Thee the Angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 


Thee we praiſe, our Prieſt, our King; 
A is thy Name of Praiſe, 
of Glory, full of Grace. 


= haſt the glad Tidings brought 
Of Salvation oy 'thee' wrought 

Wrought for all 
Worſhip in their Company, 


We, thy little Flock adore 


Thee, the Lord for evermore 
Ever with us, ſhew thy Love, 


Till we join with thoſe above! 


'H Y.M N- XXXIV. 
Longing for the latter Day. 
OW many Years have we been driv'n 


Out from our Eden, from our Heav 'n? 


Lord it is Time that thou reſtore | 
Thy wand'ring Church, to roam no more. 


Six thouſand” Years a nearly paſt 
Since Adam from thy Sight was caſt ; 
So long ago his fallen Race 

From Age to Age were void of Peace. 


Pris'ner in Houſes made of Clay, 
And out of Sight of Heaw'nly Day, 
They cannot chuſe but daily mourn, 


Till they from Baniſttment return. 


When will the happy Prump proclaim 
The Judgment of the marry'd” Lamb? 
When ſnall the Captive Troops be free, 


And keep th' eternal Jubilee 


y-Church =. 7] and we - 1 
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Haſten, O God, in-ev'ry Land, 

Send chou thine Angels, and command: 
Go ſound Deliv'rance; loudly blow 
Salvation to the Saints below ! 


We want to have the Day appear 

The promis'd/great-Sabbatic-Year. 
When far from Grief, and Sin, and Hell, 
Iſrael in ceaſeleſs Peace ſhall dwell ! 


»Till then, we will not let thee reſt, * 
Thou ſtill ſhalt hear our ſtrong Requeſt 3 

And this our daily Pray'r ſhall be, 

Lord, ſound the Trump of Jubilee! 


H Y MN XXXV. - 
All Nations ſhall ſerve him. 


Aviou, King, aſſume thy Pow'r, 
Thou that art the Conqueror ; 
Lead thy promis'd Glory on, 

Bring the Nations to thy Throne. 


Japhet's Iſles, do bleſs thy Name, 
Let the Weſt thy Worth proclaim ; 
Waſh the Ethiopian clean ; 

In the Eaſt new Signs be ſeen, 


Great the Band of thoſe be found, 
Who proclaim the joyful Sound 

Let it to thy Iſrael come, | | 
Let it bring the Wand'rers Home. 


To the Brightneſs of thy Face, 
Fly in Troops the ſuppliant Race 3 


5 , — 0 * — 
e 
- * 4 A K a- 


| 
1 
: 
L 
: 
1 
. 
E 
7 


1421 


| Princes ſhall adorn the Traing. 


Monarchs bow and bleſs thy Reign. 


When like Lightning thro” the Skies, 
Will thy latter Glory riſe ? 

When ſhall we behold thy Pow'r, 
When ſalute the accompliſh'd Hour ?. 


- 


Quickly 3 thy Triumph bring, 


Tongues and Kindred wait to ſing; 


Then ſhall all the choſen Race 12 
Shout aloud redeeming Grace. Halleljab, 


HYM N XXXVI. 
The Divine Sovereignty. 


Ov God reigns, ye Lands, rejoice, 
Lift; ye Ifles a thankful Voice; 
816 Throne by one controul'd, 

I ſecures the paſſive World. 


Higher than the Sons of Pride, 


He bids raging Waves ſubſide; 


W hate'er Strifes the Nations fill, 


The Whole genters to his Will. | 


How unfathomably wiſe, 
Beauteous too his Counſel lies 1“ 
Ev'ry Way his: Will his done, 
Ev'ry Way his Juſtice ſhown. . 


Thoughts are vain againſt the Lords. * 
All jubſerves his ſtanding Word; 
Satan lets, and Men object, 


| Yet the Thing they thwart, effeck. 


| 
1 
; 
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Subjects of the Lord, be bold, 


Jeſus will his Kingdom hold ; 
Wheels encirclin 


5 Wheels muſt run, 
b Each in Place to 


ring it on. 


Bleſt is Faith, that truſts his Pow'r, - 
Bleſt are Saints that wait his Hour: 
Haſte, great Conqu'ror, bring it near, . 
Let the glorious Cloſe appear. Hallelujab _ 


4 


HYMN XXXVIL - 


For the Propagation of the Goſpel Jo ' 
9 divine Emanuel, come, mp" 

Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 
Now thy Mercy's Wing expand, 85 4 
Stretch throughout the happy Land, . | 
Carry on thy Victory, 5 N 1 
Spread thy Rule from.Sea to Sea, £ 
Re-convert the ranſom'd Race, 
dave us, fave us, Lord, by Grace. 


O that ev'ry Soul might be 
Suddenly ſubdu'd to thee 

O that all in thee might know 
Everlaſting Life below | _ 


Now thy Mercy's Wings expand, 
Stretch throughout the happy Land; 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 
Come, divine Immanuel, come 


te]. 


1 * M N xXXXVII. : 


Rejoicing i in Hope. 


HII DREN of the heav'nly King, 

As ye journey Sweetly ſing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy Praiſe, 
Glorious i in his Works and Ways | 


We are trav'ling Home to Gods E 
In the Way the Fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their Happineſs ſhall ſee. 


O, ye baniſhed, Seed be glad! 
Chriſt our Advocate is made; 
Us to ſave, our Fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our Souls becomes. 


Shout, ye little Flock and bleſt, 

: You on Jeſu's Throne ſhall reſt ; 
There your Seat is now prepar 4, 
There your Kingdom and Reward. 


Fear not, Brethren, joyful ſtand 

On the Borders of your Land 

hs Chriſt, your Father 8 Son, 
ids you 3 go on, 


Lord, obediently we go, 

Gladly leaving all: below; 
Gnly thou our Leader be, 
And we ſtill-will follow thee. 


SUPPLEMENT, 
HYMN XXXIX. 
Breathing after Holineſs. 
T OVE divine, all Love excelling, 
Joy of Heav'n to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy Humble Dwelling, 
All thy Faithful Mercies crown. 
Jeſus, thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love thou art, 


Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter every trembling Heart. 
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Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit. 
Into every traubled Breaſt, 
Let us all in thee Inherit, 

Let us find thy promis'd Reſt. 

Jake away the Power of Sinning 
Alpha and Omega be 

End of Faith, as its Beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


Come Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy Life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy Temples leave. 
'Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy Hoſts above, 

Pray and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious Love. 


_ Finiſh then thy New Creation, 
Pure unſpotted may we be, 
Let us ſes thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee ; 


* 
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Chang' d from Glory into Glory, 
Till in Heav'n we take our Place, 
Till we caſt our Crowns before thee, 
Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 


The Chriſtian Soldier. 


Or pixxs of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your Armour on, 
Strong in the Strength which God ſupplies, 
Through his eternal Son; 
St rong n the Lord of Hoſts, 
And in his mighty Power, 
Who in the Strength of Jeſus truſts - 
Is morethan Conqueror. 


Stand then in his great Might, 
With all his Strength endu'd, 

And take, to arm you for the Fight, 
The Panoply of God ; on 
That having all Things done, 

And all your Conflicts paſt, _ 

Yon may o'ercome thro' Chriſt alone, 

And ftand entire at laſt, 


Jeſus hath dy'd for you | | 
W hat can his Love withſtand ? 
Believe, hold faſt your Shield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his Hand? 
-Believe that Jeſus reigns, 
All Power to him is giv'n ; : 
Believe, *till freed from Nature's Chains, 
You're call'd from hence to Heav'n. 


[147] 
Your Rock can never ſhake : 
Hlither, he ſaith, come up 
The Helmet of Salvation take, 
The Confidence of Hope 
Hope for his perfeet Love, 1 
Hope for his promis'd Reſt, 
Hope to ſit down with Chriſt above, 
And ſhare the Marriage Feaſt. 


In Fellowſhip ; alone, 
Io God with Faith draw near, 
Approach his Courts, beſiege his Throne, 
Wich all the Pow'r of Prayer: 
Go to his Temple, go, 
Nor from his Altar move; 
Let every Houſe his Worſhip know, 
And every Heart his Love. 


From ftrength to Strength go en, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray, 
Tread all the Pow'rs of Darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought Day; 
Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his Soldiers, Come,“ 
Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from high. 
And takes the Conqu'rors Home. 


HYMN XL. 
Panting after God. 


HOU hidden Love of God whoſe Height 
Whoſe Depth unfathom'd noManknows, 
| ſee from far thy beauteous Light, 

Inly I ſigh for thy Repoſe. 

My Heart is-pain'd, nor can it be 


At Reſt, till it find Reſt on thee. 


Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 5 
That ſtrives with thee my Heart to ſhare ? 
Ah tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every Motion there: 


'Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 
When it has found Repoſe in thee. 


O hide this Self from me, that 1 

No more, but Chriſt in me may live ! 
My vile AﬀeCtions crucify, 

Nor let one darling Luſt ſurvivz. 

In all Things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing defire, or ſeek, but thee. 


O Love ; thy ſov'reign Aid impart, _ 
* To fave me from low-thoughted Care: 
N Chaſe this Self-will through all my Heart, 
|! Through all its latent Mazes there, 

12 Make me thy duteous Child that I 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, Father cry. 


Each moment draw from Earth away 
My Heart that lowly waits thy Call; 
Speak to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay, 

1 am thy Love, thy God thy All! 

To feel thy Pow'r, to hear thy Voice, 
To taſte thy Love be all my Choice. 


H Y M N: XLII. 
Adoring Jeſus. 


| O Come let us join, 
Together combine, | 
To praiſe our dear Saviouc, our Maſter divine, 
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Him let as adore, - 
Who cover'd with Gore, | 
Late hanged on Calv'ry, both wounded and poor. 


He worthy is bleſs'd, 
By Spirits at reſt, 
Who once in this Deſert, his Godhead confeſs d 


The heavenly Spheres, 
Who ſaw him in Fears, 


Yea every ſtrong Angel, his Perſon reveres. 


The Prophets who told 
His Sufferings of old, 
Sing now ſweet F on Pſalt' [Gord of 
T he Fathers to whom 
He ſhew'd he would come, | 
Now in his Pavilion, take up their long Home: 


The Spirits of Men, 
Who for him were ſlain, 


From Abel the Righteous, ſhare now in his 
(Reign. 
The Apo ſtles who ſtood, 
Reſiſting to Blood, 


For Jeſus's Goſpel, rejoice in their God. 


The Confeſſets too, 
Them proſtrating low, 


Caſtdown their bright Mitres, and thankfully bow · 


O church of the Lamb, 
Here met do the ſame, 
With Saints and with Angels, bleſs Jeſus's Name. 
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My Soul bear a Part, 
 - For Ranſom'd thou art, | 
By Jeſu's Blood-Shedding, his Burial and Smart, 


To him that was flain, 
The ſcorn'd Nazarene, 
Be Glory and Honour, let all ſay Amen. 


HYMN XIII.. 
Longing for the Latter-Day Glory. 


AVIOUR of the World, attend, 
Hearken to thy People's Moan : 
Art thou not the Livines Friend ? 
Art thou not their Friend alone? 
Then thine Ear incline ; 
While th-y for Redemption cry, 
'Think upon that Word of thine, 
* Your Redemption draweth nigh. 


Hear'ſt Thou not the many Pray'rs, 
Offer'd by thy Chureh, with Thee ? 
'Sec'it Thou not the Thouſand Tears, 
Pour'd before thy Majeſty ? 5 
Mark'ſt Thou not the Groans? -. 
Mind'ſt Thou not the Earnings great, 
Of thy Ranſom'd little ones, | 
Proftrate round thy Mercy-Seat ? 


It is nothing, Lord, to Thee, 
That fo many Years they've cry'd ? 
Muſt their Suit unanſwer'd be, 

Shall their Pray'rs be {till deny's ? 


For thy Mercies' Sake, 
Turn Thou the Captivity, 
Bring the baniſh'd Brethren back, 
Lord, unite them all in Thee. 


Be the Captive Exile loos'd, 
Lord the Jubilee proclaim ! 

All who Liberty refus'd, 

Let them cali upon thy Name; 

Whoſo calls on Thee, 
Shall Deliv'rance gladly prove, 
Shall thy Spoil, dear Jeſus, be, 
Monuments that Thou art Love. 


Let thy Blood's ſo boundleſs Pow'r, 
Wide as the Creation reach; x 
Sweetly loud from Shore to Shore, 
Thy eternal Mercy preach ; 
5 the ranſom'd Seed 

Hear, and to thy Temple flow, 
All for whom Thou deign'ſt to bleed, 

Let them thy Salvation know. 


Lift thy Enſign very high, 
Let thy bloody Croſs be ſeen, 
Let thy ſcarlet Banners fly. 
Glorious in the Sight of Men; 
Sound the Angel loud, 
% Now begins the Jubilee ! 
«© Now Salvation comes from God. ! 
„ Al] together it ſhall ſee ! 


ts © 
HYMN-XLIV. 
_ Chriſt our Great High Prieſt. 
| _ Good High-Prieſt is come, 
1 Supplying Aaron's Place, 
And taking up his Room, 
Diſpenſing Life and Grace : 
The Law by Aaron's Priefthood came, 
But Grace and Truth by Jeſu's Name. 


My Lord a Prieſt is made, 
As ſware the mighty God, 
To Iſrael and his Seed, 
Ordain'd to offer Blood. 
For Sinners who his Mercy ſeek, 
A Prieſt, as was Melchiſedec. 


= He once Temptations knew, 
HE” Of every Sort and Kind, 
_ That he might Succour ſhew 
To ev'ry tempted Mind: 
In ev'ry Point the Lamb was try'd 
Like us, and then for us he dy'd, 


He dies, but lives again, 
And by the Altar ſtands; 
There ſhews how he was ſlain, 
And op'ning his piere'd Hands, 
He bides a Prieſt, and pleads our Cauſe, 
T ranſgreſſiors of his righteous Laws. 


I other Prieſts diſclaim, 
And Laws and Offerings too : 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty Work can do 
He ſhall have all the Praiſe, for He 
Alone, me lov'd, and dy'd for me. 


\ 
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HYMN xILV. 


AF aneral | Hymn for A Believer, 


IS finiſh'd ! tis done! 
The Spirit is fled, 
The Pris ner is gone, 

The Chriſtian is dead! 
The Chriſtian is living 
In. Jeſus his Love, 

_—_ adly receiving 
ingdom above. 


All Honour and Praiſe 
Are Jeſus's Due: 
Supported by Grace, 
He fought his Way thro' ; 
Trium phantly glorious, 
Thro' Jeſus's Zeal, 
And more than vidintions;. 
O'er Sin, Death, and Hell, 


Then let us record 
The conqu'ring Name, 
Our Captain and Lord 
With Shoutings proclaim : 
Who truſt in his Paſſion, 
And follow our Head, 
To certain Salvation 


We all ſhall be led. 


O Jeſus ! lead on 
Thy Militant Care, 
** ive us the Crown 


ighteouſneſs there; 


1 


Where dazzled with Glory 
The Seraphim gaze, 

Or proſtrate adore then 
In Silence of Praiſe... 


Come, Lord, -and diſp'ay _ 

Thy Sign in the Sky, _ 8 
And bear us away  _ 
To Manſions on high; 

The Kingdom be giv'n, 
The Purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in Heav'n 

Eternal ly thine. 


HYMN XLVI. 
The Same. 


OsAxNA to Jeſus on high ! 
Another is enter'd his Reſt, 
© Another is ſcaped to the Sky, 

And lodg'd in Immanuel's Breaft : 
The Soul of our Siſter is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above, 
Exalted to Jeſus's Throne, 
And claſp'd in the Arms of his Love. 


How happy the Angels that fall 
Tranſported at Jeſus's Name 
The Saints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſhare. in the Feaſt of the Lamb! 
No longer impriſon'd in Clay, 
Who next from his Dungeon ſhall fly ? 
Who firſt ſhall be ieee away? 

Muy merciful God Is it 17 


nd 4 — 
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1 
O Jeſus ! if this be thy Will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy Council of Mercy reveal, 2 
And whiſper the Call to my Heart; 
O give me a Signal to know- 
If ſoon thou would'ſt have me to move, 
And leave the dull Body below, 
And fly to the Regions of Love. 


HYMN XLVII. 
The Same. | 
HANKS be to God, whoſe faithful Love a : 
| Hath call'd another to his Breaſt; 


Tranſlated him to Joys above, 
To Manſions of eternal Reſt. 


By miniſterial Sp'rits convey'd, 
Lodg'd in the Garner of the Sky, 
He reſts ; in Abraham's Boſom laid, 
He lives with God, no more to die. 
O that we all may thus break thro', 
The Crown with holy Violence ſeize, 
The ſtarry Crown to Conqueſt due, 
The Crowd of Life and Righteouſneſs ! 


Will not the righteous Judge beſtow 

The Prize on all who ſeek Him here 3 
2 And long, while ſojourning below, 

To ſee their much-lov'd Lord appear? 
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He will, (our Hearts cry out) he will. 
Theſe eager Wiſhes more than meet, 
Theſe infinite Deſires full, 
And make our Happineſs compleat. 


O what a ſoul-o'erpow'ring Thought ! 
"Tis Extaſy too great to bear! 

We all at once ſhall be up-caught, 
And meet our Jeſus in the Air. 


The Same. 

H! lovely Appearance of Death, 
£ K& No Sight upon Earth is fo fair, 
Not all the gay Pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead Body compare. 
With ſolemn Delight I ſurvey - | 

The Corps when the Spirit is fled, 
In Love with the beautiful Clay, 
And longing to lie in his Stead. 


How bleft is our Brother, bereft- 


Of all that could burthen his Mind! 


How eaſy the Soul, that hath left 
This weariſome Body behind . 

Of Evil incapable thou, 83 
Whoſe Relicks with Envy I-ſee ; 

No longer in Miſery now, 

No longer a Sinner like me. 


This Earth is affected no more 
With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain; 
The War in the Members is o'er, 

And never ſhall vex him again. 


wal 
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No Anger henceforward, or Shame, 
Shall redden this innocent Clay; 

Extinct is the animal Flame, 

And Paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


This languiſhing Head is at Reſt, 

Its Thinking and Aching are o'er 
This quiet immoveable Breaft 

Is heav'd by Affliction no more: 
This Heart is no longer the Seat 

Of Trouble and torturing Pain ; 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 


The Lids he fo ſeldom could cloſe, 

By Sorrow forbidden to fleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, 

Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 

Theſe Hollows from W ater are free ; 


The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 


And Evil they never ſhall ſee. 


To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a Priſon I breathe, 
And ſtill for Deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the iſſues of Death: 
What now with my Tears I bedew, © 
O might I this Moment become, 
My Spirit created anew, 75 


« 


y Fleſh be conſign'd to the Tomb! 


% 
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HYMN XLIX. 
The Same. 


. come ! our deareſt Jeſus, 
Save us from the World beneath, 
From a Life of Pain releaſe us, 
From a Life of daily Death : 
| Liften te the ceaſeleſs Moaning 
Of thy plaintive Turtle-Dove ; 
Anſwer, Lord, thy Spirit's Groaning, 
Take us to our Church above. 


Many a Soul is lodg'd before us, 
In the Garner of the Grave : 
Jeſus, come ! to Life reſtore us, 
Us from all our Trouble fave ; 
- Us, ininfinite Compaſſion, 
To our happier Friends unite, 
Raiſe us to our higheſt Station, 
Rank us with thy Saints in Light. 


Still we bear about thy Dying, 
In our feeble Bodies here, 
Languiſhing for thee, and crying 
Light of Life in us appear: 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, 
To thy heav'nly Banquet lead; 
Wipe the Sorrow from our Faces. 
Set the Crown upon our Head. 
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HYMN IL. 
CnrisT's Nativity. 


LL Glory'to God, and Peace upon Earth, 
Be publiſh'd abroad at Jeſus's Birth; 

The forfeited Favour of Heaven we find 5 

Reſtor'd in the Saviour and Friend of Mankind. 


Then let us behold Meſſiah the Lord, 

By Prophets foretold, by Angels ador'd ; 

Our God's Incarnation with Angels proclaim, 
And publiſh Salvation in Jiu e ame. | 


Our newly-born King by Faith we have ſeen, 
And 1 ſing his Goodneſs to Men, 

That all Men may wonder at what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder his Love in their Heart. 


What mov'd the Moſt High ſo greatly to ſtoop ? 

He comes from the Sky, our Souls to liftup ; 
That Sinners, forgiven, might happy return 
T'o God and to Heaven ; their Maker is born, 


Immanuel's Love let Sinners confeſs, 

Who comes from above to bring us his Peace: 
Let every Believer his Mercy adore, | 
And praiſe him for ever, when Time is no more. 


w 
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Hy N N LI. 
The ſame. 


\ WAY with our Fears! 
The Godhead - pre 
In Chriſt reconcil'd, 
The F ather of Mercies in Jeſus the Child. 
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He comes from above 
In manifeſt Love, 
Tue Deſire of our Eyes, 
The meek Lamb of God, in a Manger he lies. 


At Immanuel's Birth | 
What a Triumph on Earth 1 
Vet could it afford 
No better a Place for its Heavenly Lord! 


The Ancient of Days, 
To redeem a loſt Race, 
From his Glory comes down, 
Self: humbled, to 9 us up to a Crown. 


Made Fleſh for our Sake, 
That we might partake 


The Nature Divine, 
And again in his Image his Holineſs ſhine, 


An heavenly Birth 
Experience on Earth, 
And riſe to his Throne, 

And live with our Jeſus eternally one. 


* 
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I 
Then let us believe. 
And an receive 


The Tidings they bring, . 
Who publiſh to Sinners their Saviour and King. 


And while we are here 

Our King ſhall appear;  . 2 

His Spirit impart, _ 1 
And form his full Image of Love in our Heart. 


» 


HYMN LI 
The ſame, 1 
OME, thou lon expected Jeſus, 5 v7 


Born to ſet thy People free ; 
From our Fears ind Sins relieve us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee :_ 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 

Hope of all the Earth thou art; 
Dear Defire of every Nation, 
Joy of every longing Heart. 


Born thy People to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a King : 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring: = 
By thine own eternal Spir.t, _ | =_— 
Rule in all our Hearts alone:; F 
By thine all-ſufficient Merit, G 
Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne. 
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| oh AAAS AGEING — EMS. 


The everlaſting 


HYMN LIII. 
The ſame. 
ET Angels and Archangels ſing 
The wonderful Immanuel's Name; 
Adore with us our new born King, 
And til} the joy ful News proclaim; 


All Earth and Heaven be ever join'd 
To praiſe the Saviour of Mankind. 


The everlaſting God comes down, 
To ſojourn with the Sons of Men; 
Without his Majeſty or Crown, 
The great Inviſible is ſeen; _ 
Of all his dazzling Glories ſhorn, 
God is born | 


Angels, behold that Infant's Face. 
With rapt'rous Awe the Godhead own 
Tis all your Heaven on him to gaze, 
And caſt your Crowns before his Throne. 
Though now he on his Footſtool lies, 
Ye know he built both Earth and Skies. 


- 
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By him into Exiſtence brought, 


Ye ſung the all creating Word : 
Ye heard him call our World from nought, 
Again, in Honour of our Lord, 
Ve Morning Stars, your Hymns employ, 
And ſhout ye Sons of God, for Joy. 
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F ˖‚ 
Cn'r187's Incarnation, 


LL-wiſe, all-good, almighty Lord, 'Y 
Jeſus, by higheft Heaven ador'd, e | 
Ere Time its Courſe began; 
How did thy glorious Mercy ſtoop . 
To take the fallen Nature up, 
When thou thyſelf wert Man 
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Th' eternal God from Heaven came down; 
The King of 28 dropt his Crown, 
And veil'd his Majeſty: 5 
Empty'd of all but Love he came; 
Jeſus, I call thee by the Name 
Thy Pity bore for mme. 
O holy Child, {till let thy Birth © 
Bring Peace to us poor Worms pf Earth, ws” 
And Pravte fotood on bighiti. FL. <- 
Come, thou who didſt my Fleſh aſſume, , 
Now to the abject Sinner come, 
And in a Manger lie. 


Didſt thou not in thy Perſon join | . 

The Natures Human and Divine, A 
That God and Men might be 

He nceforth inſepa rably one? ee i? 

Haſte then, and make thy Nature known, . Wn 
Incarnated in me. W 


P 3 


Come to Judgment, come to Judgment come to 
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In my weak ſinful Fleſh appear, 
O God be manifeſted here, 
Peace, Rightouſneſs and Joy; | 
Thy Kingdom, Lord, ſet up within . 
My waiting Heart, and all my Sin, 
The Devil's works deſtroy. | 
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HYMN LV. 
| Judgment. | 


O he cometh ! countleſs Trumpets 
Blow before the bloody Sign, 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints and Angels, \ 

See the Crucihed ſhine. 


Hallelujah ! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 1 


Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb 


Now his Merit, by the Harpers, 


Thro' th' eternal Deep reſounds; 


Now reſplendent thine his Nail prints, 


Ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee his Wounds : 


They whopierc'd him, they who pierc'd him they 


Shall at his Appearing wail. _ [whopierc'd him 


Ev'ry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 


Heav'n and Earth, ſhall flee away; N v 


All, who hate him, muſt, aſhamed, 


Hear the Trump proclaim the Day. 


<< >» 


Stand before the Son of Man, | Judgment, 
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Saints, who love kin, view his 9 
Shining in his bruiſed Face, 
His dear Perſon on the Rainbow, 
Now his People's Head ſhall raiſe. 3 
Happy Mourners, happy Mourners, happy Mourners, 
Lo ! in Clouds, he comes, he comes. 


Now Redemption, long expected. 
See in ſolemn Pomp appear; 
All his People once deſpiſed, 
Now ſhall meet him in the Air, 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujab ! Hallelujah ! 
| Now the Promis' 4 Kingdom's — 


View him ſmiling, now determin'd 
Ev'ry Evil to deſtro 

All the Nations now Gal 8 him 
Songs of everlaſtin 

O come quickly 2. * come quickly. 10 2 
Hallelujah | ! come, Lord come, [quickly 


HYMN LI. 


Admiring CnRrisT's Love. 


yet Children of my God, 
Ye dear peculiar Race, 
Who're waſh'd in Jeſu's Blood, 
And ſav'd through Faith by Grace : 
Attend and join to tell his F ame, 
Whom John the Baptiſt call'd the Lamb. 


— — — 
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From all Eternity ee (2: 
He lov'd the Sinner's Train, 
His Love him forc'd to die, —_ F 57 Oh 
| ; Compell'd him to be ſlain | 
For us, and in our Stead he ſtood, WT, 
With all his Garments roll'd in Blood, 0 


His Heart he ſet bo m ligen | 
When we were Enemies; . 
And on th' accurſed Croſs, | 
Amidſt his Tears and Cries, - 
He pray'd for us, who us'd him fo, -. 
Father, they know not what rag do! 


He thought upon us when 
The Blood run from his Heart. 
In all his Grieſs and Pain, 
In all his chiefeſt Smart: 
Tho' we it caus'd, he all forgave, 
And bate it that he might us ſave. 


Still he remains >the 115 WW 
His Foes he loves, and cries, 
Believe ye in my Name, 
Lift up (ye Loſt) your Eyes, 
Behold me, and you yet ſhall live; 5 
I freely 295 Salvation give. 
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HYMN LyII. 


| O Come let us join, | 
In Muſic divine, 


The Saviour to laud, 
»Tis meet and fit, 85 
It is charming and perfectly ſweet, 
The Saviour to praiſe, our Laed and our God; 
*Tis a Pleaſure to ſing 4 
Of a crucify'd King, 
With Courage and Flame, 
The Angels that love us, = 
And Seraphs above us, 
Do always the ſame. 
Hark ! hark ! how they ſhout, 
All Heaven thrqughout, 
In ſounding his Name. 
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Come all that are here, 
Your Thankſgiving rear, 
To Jeſus your Chief; 
Tis good we ſhou'd, _ 

It is lovely and better than Food, 

It raiſes our Joy, and baniſhes Grief ; 
Then in him we'll rejoice, 
Up to him lift our Voice, 
And Spirit within, 

Who lov'd us fo greatly, 

To waſh us complete] | 
From guilt and from Sin, - 

Hark ! hark ! how they ſhout, 

All Heaven throughout, 

A Jelus divine! 
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He's anky they c 
The Lamb that did die ＋ 14 
So warbles their Tongue, 
Let us do thus, 
It is comely his Praiſe to Fan 
A Theme ever Proper by us to be ſung; 
Tis our Duty and Gain, 
And it ſha'n't be in vain,. _ A 
. - His Praiſe to repeat Al. 
Who Pardon „„ 
For aller Oe ð +; +. -- H: 
Tho”. ever ſo great, ; Al 
Hark ! hark how they ſhout, 
All Heaven throughout, 
A Saviour Complete 


All Glory to him, 
Who Souls does redeem, 
From Converſe unfit; 3 W 
| Agree do we, Do 
It will ever becoming us be, 
Hoſanna to Jefus with Joy to tranſmit; 
To God's dear beloy'd Son, 
Be all Praiſe and Renown, 1 Jois 
Dominion and Might, An 
Who Sinners embraces. 
And fills them with Graces, 
To do what is right. 
Hark ! hark ! how they ſhout, 
All Heaven throughout, 
The Morning-ſtar RM 
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Come fing hint once more 
(We may not give o'er) 
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For Sinners who erden itz 12 T o 
Beguil'd, defil' d. Tat 
And to bring them to God — 5 
He ſtill interceeds, and al ways ſucceeds, * 
This dear Saviour of ne 
Let us ſing once — 
Who purges his o 
And makes them all glorious, - 
And more than viRorious,” ' 
Then gives them a Crown. 4 
Hark | hark J now they ſhout, 
All Heaven throughout, | 8 2374 
The Lamb on che Throne. „ 


To Father, my Son, 1 


And Dove, Three in One, 
Be Glory and Praiſe, © 
By us, and thoſe, - | Jos 
Who in glorious celeſtial Repoſe, _ 
Do ceaſeleſs their Songs of Thankſgiving raiſe, 
May the Three One be ſung _ 
By TS Cherubin- Tongue; ; 
Let no "Tongue be mute, 
Join Beings celeſtial, 
And Beings terreſtrial, 
The Great and Minute, 
Join all in one Choir, 
The Dove, Son, and Sire, 
With Praiſe to Salute. | 


HYMN. Lvit. 


Praiſe to Chriſt. 8 


FrspRING of David, David's Root; 
Thou Jeſſe' s Stem, and Jeſſe's Fruit; 
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Me TW 
To Thee propitious, Thee our King, 
The Tribute of our Hearts we bring. 


While all thy Mercies we enjoy, 

Hymns ſhall our grateful Lips employ ; 
Beneath the Shadow-of thy Wing 
We'd gladly wait, and love and fing. 


Haſten the Time when we ſhall ſhine. 
With Angels, and Archangels join ; 
With righteous Spirits gone before, 
For ever thy ſweet Name t' adore. 


With them our cavilh'd Souls wou'd reſt, 
And ſhare with them thy Marraige Feaſt ; 


Among their Number, in their Lays, 
_ We'd pant to join, and thirſt to praiſe, 


And while our Souls are this deny'd, 
Left we ſhould fall, or turn aſide, 
Jeſus, our kind protection prove, 
And love us with eternal Love. 


HYMN LUX. 
MORNING. 


R SE, my Soul, adore thy Maker: 
Angels Praiſe 
Join thy Lays, 
With them be Partaker. 


[ 171 1 7 


Father, Lord of ev'ry Spirit, 
In thy Light _- 
Lead me right, 

'Thro' my Saviour's Merit. 


Never caſt me from thy Preſence, 
Till my Soul 
Shall be full 

Of thy bleſſed Eſſence. 


O my Jeſus, God Almighty. 
Pray for me, 
"F011 Re - 

Thee in Salem's City. 


Holy Ghoſt, by Jeſus given, 
Be my Guide, SET 
Left my Pride 


Shut me out of Heaven. 


Thou this Night was t my Protector; ; 

With me ſtay: | 
All the Day, 

Ever my Director. 


Holy, holy, holy Giver 
Of all Good, 
Life and Food, 


Reign ador'd for ever. 
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HYMN, LX. 


EVENING. 


E I ſleep for ev ry F avour, 
This Day ſhew'd 


By my God, 
Iwill "Ord my Saviour. | 


* what ſhall 1 "EE LIL 
o thy Name, 
Still 5 ſame, 


-Gracious, good and tender? 


Leave me not, but ever love me 
Let thy Peace 
Be my Bliſs, 


Till thou hence remove me. 


- Viſit me with thy Salvation; 


Let thy Care 
Now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 


Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Tore. 
Safely keep, 
While I leep, 1 

Me with all thy Power. 


So, whene'er in death I lumber, 
Let me riſe . 
With the Wiſe, 


Counted ; in * N umber. 
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| IF MN LXI. 
Behold the Man 


VE ſerious Souls, draw near, 
My Song of Jeſus hear; 

Roll'd in Blood his Garments ſhine; 

See him gloriouſly divine; 

On his Hands your Names appear, 

Come with me, his Kingdom ſhare. 


Rivers of Pleaſures flow 

From him for you to know; 
You, who for your Saviour mourn 
You,. by Blood and Water born; 
You, who glad the Word receive; 
You, who taught of God believe. 


Th' exalted Saviour ſee, 

He liv'd and dy'd for thee ; 
For you he came down from God, 
Empty'd all his Veins of Blood; 
This, the Lamb for Sinners ſlain, 


Guilty Souls, Behold the Man ! 


Come near ye weary, come, 

His Arms ſhall make you Room; 
He, the Fruit of Jeſſe's Stem, 
Opens you the living Stream; 1 1 
Jeſus, born of David's Line, _ 
Lou unto himſelf ſhall join. J 


Vour Folly he ſhall hide, 

And bury in his Side; 
O come near, his Mercies taſte, 
Let your Sins on him caſt ; 
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Bold approach, for he ſhall bear 
All your Burden, all your Care. 


All ye whom Troubles tire, 

Who'd reſt from Sin's Defire, 

Jeſus bids you to the Feaſt, 

There is your eternal Reſt. 

Come with me, and ye ſhall prove 

His an everlaſting Love. Boy oO © 


HYMN LXII. 
Glorying in the Croſs. 


W. Saints ſ\ urvey the wond'rouCroſs, 

On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 4 
Their richeſt Gain they count but Loſs _ 

And pour contempt on all their Pride. T N 


Forbid it then that we ſhould boaſt, G 
Save in the Death of Chriſt, O God: 
All the vain Things that charm us moſt, 


We'd ſacrifice them to his Blood. 


See from his Head, his Hands and . A 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down 4 5 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet 

Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown. 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing ſo divine, 


3 my Soul, my Life, my All. I B 
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H Y MN LXIIL 


After Sermon. 


0 Jeſu our Lord, 
Thy Name be ador'd, 
For all the rich Bleflings convey'd thro thy Word. 


In Sp irit we trace, 
Thy "Wonders of Grace, 
And cheerfully join in a concert of Praiſe, 


The ancient of Days 
His ry © diiplays, 
And ſhines on his Choſen with cheriſhing Rays, 


„ a Trumpet of God, 
Is ſounding abroad, 


The language of Mercy, Salvation thro' Blood, | 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey 


And ſhare i in the Bleflings of this Goſpel-Dayy S 5 


FIG 


The People who know 
The Saviour below, 


With: burning Affection to worſhip him olows: 


This Bleſſing be mine, 
Through Favour divine 


But, O my Redeemer, the Glory be thing, - 
Q3z. 
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HYMN LXIV. 


_ FESU, ſhew us thy Salvation, 


(In thy Strength we ſtrive with thee} 


By thy myſtic Incarnation, | 


By thy pure Nativity: 
Save us thou our new Creator, 
Into all our Souls impart ' 


Thy divine and holy Nature, 


Form thyſelf within our Heart. 
By thy Firſt Blood-ſhedding heal us 
Cut us off from ev'ry Sin 
By thy Circumciſion ſeal us, | 
Write thy Law of Love within. 
By thy Spirit circumciſe us, 
Kindle in our Hearts a Flame: 
By thy Baptiſm baptiſe us 
Into all thy glorious Name. 


By thy Faſting and Temptation 


_  Mortify our vain Deſires, 

Take away what Senſe or Paſſion, 
Appetite or Fleth requires : 

Arm us with thy Self-denial, 


Exery tempted Soul defend; 


Save us in the fiery Trial: 
Make us faithful to the End. 


By thy great and bitter Paſſion, 


By thy Sufferings on the Tree, 
ZBDave us from the Indignation 


Due to all Mankind and me: 
Gaſping out thy lateſt Breath, 
By thy precious Death's applying 
Save us from eternal Death, 


F anging, bleeding, panting, dying, 3 
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Buy the Pomp of thine aſcending, 
Live we here to Heav'n reſtor'd 3. 
Live in Pleaſures never ending, 
Share, the Portion of our Lord ; - . 
Let us have our Converſation 
Witw#he bleſſed Sp'rits above ; 
Sav'd with all thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly renew'd in Love. 


For lis Majeſty King GzxoRGrx, and 
7 ”, Royal Family. 


ORY, thou haſt bid thy People pray 

L For all that bear the Sov'reign Sway, 
And thy Vicegerents reign ; 

Rulers. th Governors, and Powers: 

And lo In Faith we pray for ours; 3 
Nor can we pray u vf 70 


Jeſus, thy choſen Servant guard, 

And every threat'ning Danger ward 
From his anointed Head; 

Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceaſe, 

And thro' the Paths of heavenly Peace 


. Ll 


To Life eternal lead, 


Cover his Enemies with Shame, 
Defeat their dire malicious Aim, 
Their baffled Hopes deſtroy ; | 
But ſhower' on him thy Bleſſings down; 
Crown him with Grace, with Glory crown, 
And everlaſting. Joy. „ 


N 
To hoary Hairs be thou his Gd, + 
Late may he ſeek that high Abode, £ 
Late to his Heav'n remove; ̃᷑ 
Of Virtues full, and Happy Days, 
Accounted worthy by thy Grace, 
| To fill a Throne above. 


And when thou doſt his Sp'rit receive, 7 

O give us in his Offspring, give | 
Us back our King again; 5 

Preſerve them, Providence divine, E 

And let the long- illuſtrious Line. } 


—— 


To lateſt Ages Reign. 7 
i 3 Secure us of his royal Race. N 
1 A Man to ſtand before thy Face, N 
\F And exerciſe thy Pow'r ; V 
x With Wealth, Proſperity, and Peace, 3 


DOQur Nation and our Church to bleſs, * 


Till Time ſhall be no more. 
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1 H'Y MN LXVI. 
; CaRIs T's ſecond Coming. 
i TE comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere. L 
The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
The Light'nings flaſh; the Thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful Soul, 8 


Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
f welcome to the faithful Soul. 


From Heav'n, angelic Voices ſound, 


See the Almighty Jeſus crown'd, 8 
Girt with Qmnipotence and Grace, c 
And Glory decks the Saviour's Face, | 


Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory, Glory decks the 
23 Raviour's Face. „ 
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ed eli | 
| e F. his Azure Throne, e 4 
He claims the,. Kingdoms for his ẽõ.m m | 


- 
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ingdoms all obey his Word, 
"heir triumphant Lord, | 
Hail him, hail him, ha1 , hail him, hail him 
- their triumphant Lord. 1 
Shout all the People of the Sky, 
And all the Saints of the Moſt. Highs 
Our God, who now his Right obtains, | | 


For ever and for ever reigns, . 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, ever and for ever reigns. | of 


The Father bleſs, the Son adore, | 
The Spirit praiſe for evermore : 6 Y 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, | | 
We welcome, Thee Great Three in One. 41 * 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, weleome 3 

Thee Great three in One.. | LY 


„ The BAG KSL. BEN 

ESU, let thy pitying Eye 

Call ce Sheep; 
Falſe to thee, like PETER, I 
Would fain like PETER weep. 
Let me be by Grace reſtor'd, 

On me, all Long-ſuffering ſnewn; 
Turn, and look upon me Lon, 
Turn, and look upen me, LoRD, 

And break my Heart of Stone, 

And break my Heart of Stone. 


SAVIOUR, Prince enthron'd aboye, _ 
Repentance to impart, | 

Give me, through thy dying Love, 

The humble contrite Heart; 
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1 Give me, what I've long implor'd; 


A Portion of thy Grief unknown 
Turn, and look upon me Lo 


y Turn, and look upen me, Lok, 
And break my Heart of Stone, 


And break my Heart of Stone. 


* 
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ee me, SAviour from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die. 
ife, and Happineſs, and Love 
Drop from thy gracious Eye; 
peak the reconciling Word, 
And let thy Mercy melt me down; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lozps 
Turn, and look upon me, LoRp, 
EY wy break my Heart of Stone, 


| 1 rd break my Heart of Stone. 


— 
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2 as When thy Grace beheld 
The Harlot in Diſtreſs, 
Dry'd her Tears, her Pardon ſeal'd;.. 
. Ang bade her go in Peace: 
Foul like her, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 
I at thy Feet for Mercy groan : 
$5 - Turn, and look upon me 1 
1 Turn, and lock upon me, LoRD, 


— And break my Heart of Stone, 


And oo my Heart of Stone. 


Look, when condemn'd for them, 
" Thop didſt thy Followers ſee, - 
4 U aughters of Feruſalem, 


MWeep for ourſelves, not Me. 
; 5 
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Am I by my „ God Alo, «17 

And Mall not myſelf bemoan 5 * 

Turn, and look upon me, Loxp, 
Turn, and look upon me, LoRD, g 

And break my Heart of Stone, 

And break my Heart of Stone. 


Look-as whengthy pitious Eye 
Was clos' d that we might live, 
Father (at the point to die) 
My: Saviour gaſp'd, Forgive.“ 
Surely with that dying Word 
He turns;and looks and cried, . Tis done??? 
O. my Bleedin loving Log, 
O my bleeding, 8 Lord, 
This breaks my Heart of Stone, | 
"This breaks my Heart of Stone. 


H Y MN LXVIII. 


An H ux to the TR INIT. 


* Thou Almighty King, 

Help us thy heros to ſi Ng, 
Help us to raiſe ! 

TAT RN Alt-p us a 

O'er all victorious. SE > > 02 

Come, and reign over u 

ANTIENT or DaYs,C 


Jesvs our Lord, rie, * 
Scatter. our enemi 

And make them falÞ!, . ; 
Let thine Almi ghty * wed 85 e 
Our lun egen A 13 
Our Souls on thee be ſtay'd 
Lord hear ofir Call ! 
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Come, os Incarnate Worn, 
Gird on thy mighty Sword 
Our Prayer —— EE 


Come !] and thy People bleſs, 


And give thy Word Succeſs, 
SPIRIT of Holineſs, | 
Onus deſcehd ! 1 


Come, Holy Comror: TER, 
Thy ſacred Witneſs bear, 
In this glad Hour! 
Thou who Almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry Heart, ; 
And ne'er from us depart, 
SPIRIT of POWER | 


To the Great ONE in Tanz 
Eternal Praiſes be 


Hence Evermore! 4 


His Sev'reign Majeſty 
May, we in Glory ſee, 


And to Eterni 


Love and Adore ! 


1393 F 
HY MN LXIX. 
Leaning on the Beloved. 


ESU, Lover of the Soul, 
Let us to thy Boſom fly; 

While the ſwelling Waters roll, 

While the Tempeſt {till is high; 
Hide us, Oh ! our Saviour hide, * 

Till the Storm of Life is paſt, 
Safe into the Haven guide, 

Oh, receive our Souls at laſt, 


Other Refuge have we none 

Lean my helpleſs Soul on Thee 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone 

Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All our Truſt on thee be ſtay'd © 

All our help from thee we bring 
Cover each defenceleſs Head 

\With the Shadow of thy Wing, 


Thou, O Chriſt, art all we want, 
1 More than all in thee we find; 

Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 
2 Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind; 
Aan Juſt and holy is thy Name | 
77. We are all Unrighteouſneſs, - 
Vile and full of Sin and Shame, 
But Thou'rt full of Truth and Grace; 


Plenteous Grace with thee is found, BY 
Grace to pardon all our Sin, 1 

Let the healing Streams abound 

Make and keep us — within. 
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Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, 
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Praiſe the Mount Oh fix us on it, 


Here we raiſe our Eben-Ezer, 


Truſting Lord, by thy good Pleaſure, 


h O! to Grace, what mighty Debtors, 


Prone to wander, Lord, we feel them, 


Here's our Hearts —O take, and ſeal cher! 
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Thou of Life the Fountain art, 


Freely Jet us take of Thee; 


Spring thou up within each Heart, 


Now and to Eternity. 


HY MN: INXX. 
Deſiring to praiſe worthily. 

4 \OME thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing! 

Tune our Hearts to ſing thy Grace 


Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe ! 
Teach us ſome melodious Sonnet, | 
Sung by flaming Tongues above; 


Mount of God's unchanging Love 


Hither by thine Help we'd come 3 


Safely to arrive at Home: 
Jeſus ſought us, all when Strangers, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of God, 
He, to reſcue us from Dangers, | 
Interpos'd his precious Blood. 


Daily, hourly, Lord, are we, 
Let that Grace, like ſtrongeſt Fetters, 
Bind our wand' ring Hearts to Thee ! 


I —WH 


Prone to leave the God of Love— 


Seal them from thy Courts above! 


2 . 
HYMN LXXI. 


Adoring free and ſovereign Mercy. 
0 Lord, how great's the Favour! 


That we, ſuch Sinners poor, | 
Can through thy Blood's ſweet Savour, 
Approach thy Mercy's Door; 
And find an open Paſſage 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the welcome Meſlage 
That bids us go in Peace. 


Lord, we are helpleſs Creatures, 
Full of the'deepeſt Need, 
Throughout defil'd by Nature, 
Stupid and inly dead; | 
Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, 
And all we have is Sin; | 
Our Hearts ate all Uncleanneſs. 
A Den of Thieves within. 


In this forlorn Condition, 

Who ſhall afford us Aid! _ 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, - 
But in the Church's Head! 
Jeſus thou art all Pity, 

Oh take us to thine Arms, 
Ard exerciſe thy Mercy . 

To fave us from all Harms. 


We'll never ceaſe repeating | 

p N 4 '. . 
Our numberleſs Complaints, 
But ever be entreating 


The Glorious King of Saints. 
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Till we attain the Image 


Of pure and Goſpel Love, 
And pay our grateful Homage 
With all the Saints above. 


Then we with all in Glory, 
Shall thankfully relate; 
Th amazing pleaſing Story 

Of Jeſu's gore ſo great; 
In this bleſt Contemplation 
May we for ever dwell; 
And ſhare ſuch Confolation,. 
As none below can tell. 


HYMN LXXII 
The ſame. 


UR moſt indulgent Saviour 
Teach us thy Love to find ” 
To triumph in thy Favour 
And know thy Spirit's Mind. 
This Grace to us be giyen, 
This be our one Requeſt, 
To want no other Heaven, 
Than leaning on thy Breaſt, 


The Place of John we'd covet, 
More than a Seraph's Fhrone, 
To reſt in our Beloved, 
And breathe our final Groan. 
On thee alone relying 
Too loſe our Sin and Pain; 
And on thy Boſom dying,. 
Our Life eternal Gain. 


1871 
HYMN LXXIII. 


Gratitude. 


HA ſhall we render unto thee, 
Thou glorious Lord of Life and Pow'r ? 
Teach us to bow the humble Knee, 

Teach us with Thankfulneſs t'advre, 
To praiſe thee as thy Saints above, 
To praiſe thee for thy wondrous Love. 


When like loſt Sheep we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye; 
When borne along th' impetuous Tide 

Of this World's Sin-and-Vanity: . | 
Then Jeſus from the Heav'n's came down 
To ſave us by his Grace alone. 


He bore our Sins upon the Tree, 

To ſeek and fave the loſt he came, 

There was he bound to ſet us free, 

From Death and everlaſting Same; 
The Captive flock from Hell was freed 
And ranſom'd when their Shepherd bled, 


Before the Father's awful. Throne, 
Our merciful High-Prieſt yet ſtands, 
And interceding for his own, | 
The purchas'd Remnant now demands 
His peoples everlaſting Friend 

Who loving—loves them to the End! 
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May we his baniſh'd ones rejoice,. 
Him for our Lord and God to owng. 
To take him as our only Choice 
And cleave to him in Love alone; 
Still growing up in Holineſs 8 
Till call'd to meet, in Realms of Peace: 


Then ſhall our Grateful Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be wip'd 8 

No Sin, no Sorrow ſhall be found 

No Night o'ercloud the endleſs Day, 

O praiſe him ! All beneath, above | 

O praiſe him ! praiſe the God of Love 


HYMN LXXIV. 

I Before Sermon. 

NJ begin the Heav'nly Theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's Name, 


Ve who Jeſu's Kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming Love. 


| Ye who ſee the Father's Grace, 
w Beaming in the Saviour's Face, 

| As to Canaan. on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming Love. 


Mourning Souls dry up your Tears,. 
Baniſh all your guilty Fears, 
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41 See your Guilt and Curſe remove, 

0 Cancell'd by redeeming Love. 

$i Ye, alas ! who long have been = 

i} Willing Slaves of Death and Sin, op 

5 Now from Bliſs no longer rove, WW | 
1 | Stop—and taſte redeeming Love, 5 
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Welcome all by Sin oppreſt, 
Welcome, to his ſacred Reſt, 


Nothing brought Him from above;. 
Nothing but redeeming Love. 


He ſubdu'd th' Infernal Pow'rs,. 
His tremendous Foes and ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove,. 
Mighty in redeeming Love. 


Hither then your Muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each chearful String, 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 
Toin to praiſe redeeming Love.. 


Panting after Jeſus. 
HOT shepherd of Iſrel divine, 
r = of the upright in Heart, 
For cloſer Communion they pine, 
Still, Still to reſide where thou art; 
The Paſture, Oh when ſhall we find, 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed on thy Boſom reclin'd, 
Are ſkreen'd from the Heat of the Day, 


Ah ſhew us that happieſt Place, 
That Place of thy People's Abode, 
Where Saints in an Extaſy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd God: 

Thy Love for loſt Sinners declare, 
Thy Paſſion and Death on the Tree 
Our Spirits to Calvary beer 
Jo ſuffer and triumph with thce, 


| By 
Tis there with the Lambs of thy Flock, 3 


There only we'd covet to reſt, 

To lie at the Foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy Breaſt; 

Tis there we wou'd always abide, 

And never a Moment depart, - 

Conceal'd in the Cleft of thy Side, . 

Eternally held in thy Heart. 


HY MN LXXVI.. 
. For Good Friday. 


WTO hath our Report believed ? 

Y Shiloh come is. not received 
Not received by his own, 

Promis'd Branch from Root of Teſte - 

David's Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 

Comes too meekly to be known. 


Tell me, O thou favour'd Nation, 
What is thy fond Expectation? 
Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree? 
Let not worldly Pride confound thee, . 
Mong the lowly Plants around thee, - 
Mark the Loweſt—that is He. 


Like a tender Plant that's growing, 

Where no Waters, friendly flowing, Fe 
No kind Rains refreſh the Ground: H. 

Drooping dying, we ſhall view Him, 

dee no Charm to draw us to Him, i D, 


There no Beauty will be found. | T. 
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Lo] Meffiah unreſpected Cer 
Man of Griefs, defpis'd Rejected ! 
Wounds his Form disfigurine, 
Marr'd his Viſage more than any 
For He bears the Sins of Many, 
All our Sorrows carrying. 


No Deceit his Mouth hath: ſpoken, 
Blameleſs He no Law hath broken, 

Let was number'd with the Worſt : 
For, becauſe the Lord would bruiſe Him, 
We, who ſaw it, did believe Him, 

For his own Offences curſt, 


But white Him our Thoughts aecuſed, 

He for Us alone was bruiſed, N 
Stricken, ſmitten for Our Guilt: 

With His Stripes, Our Wounds are cured, 

By His Pains, Our Peace aſſured, 
Purchas'd with the Blood He ſpilt. 


Love amazing! ſo to mind us, 

Shepherd come from Heaven to find us, 
Silly Sheep all gone aſtray, 

Loſt, Undone by our Tranſgreſſions, 

Worſe than ftript of all Poſſeſſions, 
Debtors without Hope to pay. 


Fear our Portion, Slaves in Spirit. 
He redeem'd Us by His Merit 

To a Glorious Liberty: 
Dearly firſt his Goodneſs bought us, 
Truth and Love then ſweetly taught us, 
Truth and Love hath made us free. 
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Bleſſed be the Pow'r who gave us, 
Freely gave his Son to fave us, 
Bleſs'd the Son who freely came: 
Honour, Blefling Adoration, | 
Ever, from the whole Creation, 


Be to God and to the Lamb. 


HY M N LXXVII. 
Inpnitely condeſcending Love. 


OE brought down God's dear only Son 

LH Into a Virgin's Womb | 
Love nail'd him to th' accurſed Tree. 

And laid him in a Tomb. 4 


Through ev'ry Action, ſuff ring too, | 
The Law of Kindneſs reign'd, 0 
Love op'd thoſe gaſtly Wounds thro' which A. 
His precious Life was drain'd. A 
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Love took him to his Father's Throne, 

TI here to prepare Saints Room, 

And Love will bring him down again, 
To fetch them to his Home. | 


E |  H'Y M'N LXXVIII. 
| 7 ON of God! thy blefling grant, 

4 9 Still ſupply our ev'ry Want, 

| Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed, , 

1 With thy Sap our Spirits feed ! 
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Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am * 
Wither without Thee, and die: : 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy— 

O confirm our Souls in Thee! 1 0 


Unſuſtain'd by Thee we fall ! 
Send the Strength for which we call [ 
Weaker than a bruiſed: Reed, 
Help we ev'ry Moment need. 


All our Hope on Thee depend, 

Love us! ſave us to the End ! 

Give us the continuing Grace 
Take the everlaſting Praiſe ! 


EE. Diſmiſſion. 
-QALVATION ! O the jo yful Sound ? 
6 Tis Pleaſure to- our Lais . 


A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fe cars 
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Salvation! let the Eccho fly _ 
The ſpacious Earth around, : 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 
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The ſame. I 
Chriſt the Believer's Refuge. 2 


1 ev'ry Trouble ſharp and ſtrong, 
1 True faith to Jeſus flies, 

Its Anchor-hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling Billews riſe, 
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His Comforts bears our Spirits 1 
Weid truſt a faithful God . 8 | 
The ſure Foundation of our Hope, 
1s in a Saviour's Blood. 


Loud Hallelujahs ſing each Soul 
To, thy Redeemer's Name, 
In Joy, in Sorrow, Life and Death, 


His Love is Mill the ſame. 
The fame. 
: To 
F Jeſus is yours 
You have a true Friend, 
His Goodneſs endures Con 


The ſame to the End. 
Your Tempers may vary, 
Your Comforts decline, 
You cannot miſcarry, | The 

Your. ad! is Divine. 


And 
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HY MN LXXVII. ll 
2 Kings x. 17. 
Before Sacrament. "1 
OME, let us aſcend, 
My Companion and Friend 
To a Taſte of the Banquet above: 
If thine Heart be as mine, 


If for Jeſus it pine, | | 
Come vp iuto the Chariot of Lover 


Who in Jeſus confide, 
They are bold to outride, 
The Storms of AfﬀiQtion bencath $ 
With the Prophet they ſoar 
To that heavenly Shore, 8 
And outfly all the Arrows of Deaths 


By Faith we are come 
o our permanent Home, 4 
By Hope we the Rapture improve : 
By Love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the Ski ies, 
For the Heaven of Heavens is Love 2 


Who on Earth can conceive, 
How happy we live,. 
In the City of God the great King 
What a Concert e Pal, 
When our Jeſus's Grace, 


The whole "TOR 8 ſing 1 


What a rapturous Song, 
When the glorify'd Throng 
In the Spirit of Hafmony join 

Ioin all the glad Choirs, | 

Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 

And the Burden is Mercy divine! 


Hallelujah they cry, 
To the King of the Sky, - 
To the great everlaſting I AM! _ 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, -- 
| And liveth again, EF KF 
Hallelvjah to God and the Lamb ! 


Cd 


HY MN LXXIX. 
The Same. 


* 


By thy Church beloved, 
anifeſt thy ſweeteſt Name 
To cach Heart approved. 


F AITHFUL Bridegroom, holy Lamb ! 
I | 


Crown this Ordinance of thine | 


With a folemn Bleſfing; 
Let our Feaſt be all divine, 
Each thyſelf poſlefling 


Let thy Fleſh afford us food, 
Ev'ry Grace to ſtrengthen ; 

Let our Brink be Jeſu's Blood, 
Nature's Pow'r to weaken. 


Cauſe that bleeding Sacrifice 
Once for Sinners given, 


To appear before our Eyes 
! of our Heaven 


1 197 J 
We partake the Bread and Wine, 
Seals of our Profeſſion: 
Of the inward Grace the Sign, 
Symbols of thy Paſſion. 


We commemorate thy Death, 
While we are receiving, 

Feeding in our Hearts by Faith, 
With unfeign'd "Thankſgiving. 


May we thus our Time employ, 
While below we tarry ; 
Till our Souls Yunfading Joy, 
Angels come to carry. ; 


HYMN LXXX. 
After the Sacrament. 


ORD, accept our feeble Praiſe 

L For the Banquet given; 
ho' unworthy, we would raiſe 
Hearts and Hands to Heaven, 


Of the Streams of Grace Divine 
We have now been taſting ; 
On the Bread, and myſtic Wine, 
With rich Comfort feaſting. 


Meat indeed thy Fleſh we find, 
Drink thy Blood ſo precious: 
Jeſus, Saviour, thou art kind, 
Merciful and gracious! 


On our guilty Souls thy Rod | 
Falls with gentle Chidinys ; 

And thou haakeſf with thy Blood, 
All our great cas. 
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May we to the bleeding Crofs, 
Soul and Body faſten z 

All for Jeſus count but Loſs, 
To his coming haſten ! 


Take our Hearts ſo often bleſt, 
Yet ſo oft rebelling : 

Let them on thy Boſom reſt, 

| In thy Wounds ftill dwelling ! 


Now, O Lord, that we have fed 
On thy Body broken, _ 

Bruiſe within the Serpent's Head, 
Of thy Love the Token, 


None from Trials are below 
Totally exempted, 
All- ſufficient Grace beſtow, 
Succour, Lord, the tempted ! 


Guard us from the Tempter's Wiles, 
From the Sin of Judas : 


From the World's deceitful Smiles, 


Till to Heav'n thou lead us. 


HYMN LXXXI. 


Mercy. 

FA LORY to our gracious Donor, 
For his Mercies ever new! 
His alone be all the Honour ! 
Nothing we confeſs our Due; 
O the ceaſeleſs Mercies flowing 
From thy Grace's boundleſs Store !— 
May our thankful Hearts be glowing _. 

With thy. Love, ſtill more and more! 


Aſcribing all Glory to God for every 
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Thy kind Hand hath oft' afforded 
| To our Wants a rich Supply; 
We are ev'ry Day ſupported 
By thy providential Eye. 
May we, Lord, as ſome Requital, 
Thankful Hearts to Jeſus raiſe, - 
In his wond'rous Love's recital ; 
Conſecrate to him our Days! 


Thou, an Hunger haſt created 

In our Hearts for living Bread; 

May it never be abated, | 
Till our precious Souls are fed! 

Open Lord the Ark, where hidden 
Jeſus our true Manna lies; 

Are not hungry Spirits bidden 

To that Feaſt of Paradiſe? 


O thou Friend of Sinners, pity 
Thirſty Travellers, who go 
To an unſeen diſtant City, | 
Thro' a parched Vale Ban 
O ſupply each fainting Spirit, 
With the Streams of pureſt- Love: 
"Till our Canaan we inherit, 


In thy Fullneſs loſt above 1 


H:'Y M N. LXXXIL 
For Eaſter Day. 
H' dies ! the Friend of Sinners dies! 


J Lo Salem's Daughters weep around ? 
ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies! 

A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground 2 
83 5 | 


. 
Come Saints, and drop a Tear or two, | 

| For him who groan'd beneath your Load! 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you! 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood! 


Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, | 
The, Lord of Glory dies for Men ! 

But lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee? ] 
Jzsus the Dead revives again ! 

The riling Gop forſakes the Tomb! 

The Tomb in yain forbids his riſe * 

Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 

And ſhout him welcome to the Skies! 


Break off your Tears ye Saints! and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns f 

Sing how he ſpoiFd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death iu Chains: 

Say, © Live for ever, wondrous King! 

© Born to redeem, ang ſtrong to ſave !” 

Then aſk the Monſter — Where's thy Sting? 
„And where's thy Victory boaſting Grave? 


HY MN IXXXII. 


The Efficacy of the precious Blood of 
S there a Thing that moves and breaks, 
A Heart as hard as Stone, 


Or warms a Heart as cold as Ice? . T 
Tis Jeſu's Blood alone: 2: 0. R 


8 E20 5 | 
One Drop of this can truly chear; © 145 
And heal the wounded Sauk; 
What Multitudes of broken Ans 
This living Stream makes whole! 
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Hark ! O my Soul ! what fing the Clirs 
Around, the glorious Throne ? 

Hark ! the lain Lamb fox evermore 
Sounds in the {ſweeteſt Tone: 

The Elders there cat down their e 

And all, both Night and Day, 

Sing Praite to him who ſhed his Blood, 
And walk'd their Guilt away; 


And this while here, will we proclaim,. 
Chearful in our Degree, 

That thro? the Blood of God's dear Lamb: ; 
Sinners may pardon'd be :. 

But thou, O O Lord! make ev'ry Day, 
Thy Grace to us more ſweet, 

Till we behold thy wounded Side, : 
And worſhip at thy Feet. 


H Y.M N LX XXIV. 


The Year of Jubilce.. 


LOW: ye the Trumpet, blow. 
The gladly folemn Sound; 
Let all the Nations know, 
To Earth's remoteſt Bound, 
The Vear of Jubilee come; ©” 
Return ye ranſom d h Home? 


„„ I. 
The ou Trumpet hear, | 


The News of heav'nly Grace; 
Ye happy Souls draw near, 

Behold your Saviour's Face; 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return to your eternal Home !. 


— 


Jeſus our great High Prieſt 
Hath full Atonement made; 
Le weary Spirits reſt, | 7 
Ve mourning Souls be glad. 
The Lear of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home. 


Extol the Lamb of Gop, 
The all- atoning Lamb; 
Bedemption in his Blood 
Throughout the World proclaim. 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return to your eternal -Home! 


HY M' N LXXXV. 
“They ſhall look on me whom they have 
5 pierced, and Mourn.—Zach. xii, 10. 


ADEN with Guilt, Sinners ariſe, 
L And view your. bleeding Sacrifice; 
Fach purple Drop-proclaums there's Room, 

And Lids tie Poor and Needy come! 


Beneath your Crimes the Victim ſtood: 
Sign'd you Acquittances in Blood; 
Hereby ſtern Juſtice is appeas'd; 

Sinners, look up, and be zelcas'd !. 
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Mercy, Truth, Peace, and Righteouſneſs, 
Beam from the Reconciler's Face; 

Here look, 'till Love diſſolve your Heart, 
And bid your {laviſh Fears depart. 


Oh! quit the World's deluſive Charms, 
And quickly fly to Jeſu's Arms ; - 
Wreſtle until your Gop is known, 

Till you can call the Lord your own. : 


HYMN LXXXVI. 
„ ; 


DEFORE ſehovah's awful Throne, 

| B Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy, 
now that the Lox D is Gop alone, 

He can create, and he deftroy | 


His Sov'reign Power, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and forni!d us Men: 

And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again! _ 


We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 

High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 

And Earth with ker ten thoufand To 4 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe, 


Wide as the World is thy Command; 
Vaſt as Eternity th Lore ! 

Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling 5 ſhall ceaſe to move! 


1 
_ H Y M N LXXXVI. 
| Iſaiah lv. 1, &c. 
24 TO! ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
| (Tis Cov invites the fallen — 


ercy, and free Salvation buy, 


Buy Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel Grace. 


Come to the Living Waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 

Return, ye weary Wand'rers Home, 
And find my Grace reach'd out to al. 


See, from the Rock a Fountain riſe, 

For you in healing Streams it rolls, 

Money ye need not 3 nor Price, 
Ve 1 burden'd, ſin-fick Souls ! 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give, 
Leaye all you have, and are, behind, 

Frankly the Gift of Gop receive, 

Pardon and Peace in Jeſus find. 


HYMN LXXXVIII. 


A Proſpect of Heaven makes Death eaſy. 
HERE is a Land of pure Delight: 


Where Saints immortal reign ;._ 
Innnite Day excludes the Night 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


There everlaſting Springs abides, 
ö - « 9 - =o o 
And never with'ring Flow'rs ; 


” a 
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Death like a narrow Sea, divides 
This Heav' nly Land from ours. 


Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling F lood, 
Stand Dreſs 45 in living Green, 

go to the Jews old Canaan ſtoo d 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

But tim'rons Mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
To Croſs this narrow Sea 

And linger, ſhiv'ring on the Brink, 1 

| And ear to launch Os | | 


Oh! could we mad our Doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 

And ſee S Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded Eyes. Ae 790 9 


Could we but "ct ee Moſes Good," 
And view the Landskip oer 

Not Jordan's Stream, nor Death's cold F lood, 
Should fright us from the Shore. 


— Þ 


HYMN LXXXIX. 


The Suppoſed Song of a Soul Juſt ele 


tered Heaven. | 


H Y was unbeheving I, : 
Trembling ſo afraid to Die? 
Now my Feet'in ſafety ſtand, 
Here within the promis d Land; 


O what won Grace is here! 
Now I'm ſafe from ev'ry Fear, 


— 


Hallelujah, 
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Sin and Doubti are ever gone, . 
tide {halb no more be known. | 
| - Hallelujah. 


Henceforth neithex + Grief n nor „s, 
Here ſueceſſive Pleafures reign; 

All Things our Hoſannahs ralſe 5 
O the . of _ Place! 5 


Let me try to join your Tunes! 1 
Come let us 3 the Lamb, 


Singing ever to his Name. | 

| Hallejak, 
He our full n 5 
He for us this Glory bought, | 


From the Earth, he calls us Home; 
To our F ather's \ Houſe we're come. 


Oft in Kedar's tents I try'd, 
When my God his Face did bas 
With my Friends to raiſe this Song 

But it languiſh'd on my Longer | 


Jeſus now unveils his Face; 3 
Here I ſhout of Sov'reign Grace, 
FilPd with Love inceſſant cry. 
To his mga in nel he 
; Hallelujah. 


0 my drooping Friends below, 
Did 1255 half this Glory know, 


nr 
Se e bal 


Hallelnjah, 


Hallelujah. 


M 


A 
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| Daily would ye Stretch the Wing, | 
Here t to wy 4 thus to "WE 
kleb. 


mm YMN FT # bs. £ 


CaxisT All in Al. 2 


VE found the Pearl of Sporn Price 
My Heart dotli Sing fo. aus 5 
And Sing I muſt. A Chriſt have, N 2 
Oh what a Chriſt have I ! * 


My Chriſt, he is the Lord of Lords, 
e is the King of Kings; 
He is the Sun of ighteouſneſs, 
With healing in bis Wings, 


Go is my Meat, Chriſt is my Drink, 
3 Phyfick and my Health; 


eace, my Strength, my Jo my Crown, 
"ry Glory and my Wealth, 8 ; 


Cn is my Father, and my Friend, 
Brother and my Love; 
My l 


zad, my Hope, my Counſellor, 
y Advocate above. 


My Chriſt he is the Heaven of Heaven, 
My Chriſt what ſhall I call? 
M Chritt! is firſt, my Chriſt is laft 
Iy Chriſt 1s All in All. 


All Glory, to the God of Love, 
One God in Perſons Three ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Cho, 
One equal — = 


0 


L 208] 


HYMN XCI. 
tube Same. _ 
« God, my Life, my Love, 
To Thee, to Thee call, 


cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art All in All. 


Thy ſhining Grace can cheer, 

This Dungeon where I dwell; 

*Tis Paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart, *tis Hell. 


The Smilings of thy Face, ' 
How amiable they are! 
Tis Heaven to reſt in thine Embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


To thee, and thee Alone, 
The Angels owe their Bliſs 3 

They fit around thy Grac'ous Throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 


Not all the Harps above 
Can make a Heav'nly place, 
If God his Reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face: 


Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford ; 

No, not a Drop of real Joy, 

Without thy Preſence, Lord. 


Thu art the Sea of Love 
here all my Pleaſures roll, 


[209] 
The Circle where my Paſſions move, 
And Centre of my Soul. 


To thee my Spirits fly 

With infinite Deſire, _ 

And yet how far from thee I lie 9 
Dear Jeius raiſe me Rs. 


Fd 


HY MN XCIL 


CuarisrT Precious to a Believer. 


ESUS, I love thy charming * 
'Tis Muſic to my Ear; 
Fain would I found it out ſo loud, 
That Earth and Heav'n might hear, 


Yes, thou art Precious to m Soul, : 
My Tranſport, . and ny rat's 
Jewel sto thee are gaudy Toys, 
And Gold is ſordid uſt, 


All mv capacious Pow'r can wiſh 
In thee moſt richly Meet ; 
Nor to my Eyes is Life fo dear, [ 


Nor F "riend{hip half ſo ſweet. | 


O may thy Grace Rill chear my Heart ; 
And ſhed its Fragrance there 

The nobleſt Balm of all its Wounds, 

The Cordial of its Care. 


PI ſpeak the Honours of thy Name. 
With my laſt lab'ring Breath ; 

When Speechleſs, claſp thee in my Arms, 
* Joy in Life and Death! _ 
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HYMN XCII. 


CHRISTH our Righteouſneſs. 


7 thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 


5 
erk Boauty are, my Glorious Dreſs 
Midſt flaming Worlds in theſe array'd, F 


With Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 


When from the Duſt of Death] riſe, 
To claim my Manſion in the Skies: 
Een then ſhall this be all my Plea, 


* Jeſus hath Liv'd, hath Dy'd for me.“ 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Day, 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay ? 


Fully thro? thee abſolv'd I am 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 


Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gon, 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, 
Saviour of Sinners thee Proclaim: 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am. 


This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears, . 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Years ; 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
"The Grace of Chriſt 1s ever new. 


O let the Dead now hear wy Voice, 


Now bid the Baniſh'd ones Rejoice, _ 
Their Beauty this, their Glorious Dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
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H Y M N XCIV. 
A Divine Rapture. 
ROM thee, my God, my Joys ſhall riſe, 
85 


And run eternal Roun 


Fa the Limits of the Skies, 
And all created Bounds. 


The holy Triumph of my Soul 
Shall Dcath itſelf out brave, 
Leave dull Mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the Grave, 


There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns, 
In Heay'n's unmeaſur'd Space 

PII ſpend a long Eternity, 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. 


Millions of Years my wond'ring Eyes 
Shall ver thy Beauties rove, 
And endleſs Ages I'll adore 


| | 
The Glories of thy Love. = it 

| | ; # - 
Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry Smile of thine = | 
Shall freth Endearments brin =—_ 


And Thouſand Taſtes of new Delight, | 
From all thy Graces ſpring. . bf 


Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul. 
Up to thy bleſs'd Abode; 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour, and my God. 
＋ 3 
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HYMN XCV. 
God our r only Happineſs. 


Or on this Earthly Ball. 


What empty Things are all the Skies, 
And this inferior Clod ! 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 


Fi There's nothing like my God, 


In vain the bright, the burning Sun, 
Scatters his feeble Light ; 

. *Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon, 
If thou withdraw *tis Night. 


And whilſt u pon my reſtleſs Bed, 
Amidſt the Foe I roll ; 
If my Redeemer ſhews his Head, 
"Tis Morning with my Soul. 


f 


To thee we owe our Wealth and F eld 
And Health, and ſafe Abode ; - 
We praiſe thy Name for all theſe Thipgs, 
But they are not my God. 


5 ' How vain a Toy is glitt ring) Wealth, 
tl once compar rd to thee ! © 
And what's my Safety, or my Health, 
SE Or all my 2 — to me ? 


Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own; 


3 my Portion, and my Love, 
y everlaſtin All; 
ve 1 ut thee in Heav n above, 


” 


gy 
Without my. Jeſus, and thyſelf,. 
I were a Wretch undone. 


Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp in all the Shore; 

Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 

And ] defire no more. | 


HYMN XCVI. (| 
A Sinner's Prayer. 


OD of my Salvation, hear, 

J And help me to believe: 
Simply would I now draw near, 

Thy Bleſhngs to receive: 
Full of Guilt, alas, I am, 

But to thy Wounds for Refuge flee > 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Is 

Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Standing now as newly lain, 
To thee I lift mine Eye, 
Balm of all my Grief and Pain, 
Thy Blood is always mgh : 
Now, as Yeſterday ho fame _ 
9 Thou art and will for ever be, 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy Grace procure, 
Empty ſend me not away, 
Tor I, thou know'ſt, am poor: 
Duſt and Aſhes is my Name, 
My All is Sin and Miſery: 
Friend of Sinners, footed Lamb; 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me, 


1 
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Without Money, without Price, 
I come thy Love to _y 8 


From myſelf I turn my 
The chief of Sinners I. 
Take, O take me as J am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee, 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


yes, 


HYMN XCVII. 


Setting at Jeſu's Feet. 


WEE T the Moments, rich in Blefling, 
Which before the Croſs I ſpend ; 
Life, and Health, and Peace poſlefling, 
From the Sinners dying Friend. 
Here [Þ'11 fit for ever viewing 
Mercy's Streams in Streams of Blood; 
Precious Drops my Soul bedewing, 


Ple ad and claim my Peace with God. 


Truly bleſſed is this Station, 
Low before his Croſs to lye: 
While I fee divine . 
Floating in his languid Eye. 
Here it is I find my Heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much, I've much forgiven, 
I'm a Miracle of Grace. 


Love and Grief my Heart dividing, 
With my Tears his Feet Þ'll bathe ; 
Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his Death, 


\ 
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May I ſtill enjoy this Feeling, 
In all Need to Jeſus go ! ; 
Prove his Wounds each Day more healing 
And himſelf more deeply know. 


HYMN XCVIII. 
| Communion with Jeſus. 
6 deſcend, O heav'nly Spirit, 


Fan each Spark into a Flame: 
Bleſſings let us now inherit, 
Bleſſings that we cannot name: 
Whilſt Hoſannas we are ſinging, 
May our Hearts in Rapture move; 
Feel new Grace in them ſtill fpringing, - 
Breathe the Air of pureſt Love, 7-8 


Let us fail in Grace's Ocean, 
Float on that unbounded Sea, 
Guided into pure Devotion, 
Kept from Paths of Error free < 
On thy heav'nly Manna —_— 
Screen'd from ev'ry envious Foe :; 


Love, O Love for Sinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forego. 


| Keep us, Lord, ſtill in Communion 
Daily nearer drawn to thee ; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt Union, 
Of that heart-felt Myſtery : 
Keep us ſafe from each Deluſion, 
Well protected from all Harms; 
Free from Sin, and all Confuſion, 
Circle us within thine Arms. 
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HT MN A. 
Juſtification by Faith. 
AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men, 
On their own Works have built, 


Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
And all their Actions Guilt. 


Let ſew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths 
Without a murm' ring Word, 

And the whole Race of Adam ftand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


In vain we aſk God's cghtcon Law - 
To juſtify us now, 


Since to convince and to condemn. 
Is all the Law can do. 


Jeſus how glorious is thy Grace, 
When in thy Name we truſt $ 
Our Faith receives a Rightcouſneſs 

That makes the Sinner juſt. 


HYMN C. 


This is the Victory that overcometh the 


World, even our F aith. 


Tell me no more 
Of this World's vain Store; 


The Tune for ſuch Trifles with me now is oer. 


A Country I've found, 
Where true Joys abound 5 


TodwellPmdetermin'd on that happy Ground, 


- 
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No Mortal doth know 
What he can beſtow, 
What Light, Strength, and Comfort : gs 
(after him, go! 


Lo ! onward I move, 
And but Chriſt above 


None gueſſes how wond'rous my Journey will 
(prove. 


Great Spoils I ſhall win 
From Death, Hell, and Sin; 


Midſt outward Afflictions ſhall feel Chriſt 


(within. 
Perhaps for his Name, 
Poor Duſt as 1 am, : 
Some Works I ſhall finiſh with glad loving 
| (Aim. 
I ſt ill (which is beſt) 
Shall in his dear Breaſt, 
As at the beginning, find Pardon and Reſt. 


And when I'm to die, 
c Receive me, I'II cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot ſay why 


But this I do find, 


We two are ſo join'd, ; a 


He'll not live in Glory, and leave me bchind? 


HYMN Cl. 


The Love of Chriſt conſtraineth us, 
2 Tor. v. 


H wc the Heart where Graces reign, 
| Where Love inſpires the Breaſt ; 

ove 1s the brighteſt of the Train, 

And ftrengthens all the Reſt. 


_ 
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Knowledge, alas ! is all in vain, 


And all in Vain our fear; © s 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 


If Leve be abſent there. 


Tis Love that makes our active F ect 


In ſwift Obedience move ; 
The Devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot Love. 


This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 

When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ; 

*Tis this ſhall ftrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 


Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this poor Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away, 
To ſee our ſmiling God. 


HY MN Cl. 


Following Chriſt, the Sinner's Way 


FR my all, to Heaven is gone, 
He that 4 


lac'd my Hopes upon; 
His Track I — PII purſue 8 


The narrow Way, till him I view. 


The Way the holy Prophets went, 
The Road that leads from Baniſhment, 
The King's High-way of HMineſs 
Pl go; tor all the Paths are Peace. 


2 2 "I. - 1 4 
2 — ao 3 * —_— "Wy _ 
Er * : 


This is the Way I long have fought, 
And Lang —_— found =o not?; 
My Grief, my Burden, long have been, 
Becauſe I cou not ceaſe from Sin. 


The more I ftrove againſt its Pow'r, 

I finn'd and tumbled but the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 

“ Come hither, Soul, for I'm the Way.“ 


Lo glad I come, and thou dear Lamb, 
Shall take me to thee as I am: | 
Nothing but Sin, I thee can give, 
Yet help me, and thy Praiſe PU live. 


PII tell to all poor Sinners round, 
What a dear Sav'our I have found; 

£711 point to thy redeeming Blood, 
And ſay, <* Behold the Way to God.” 


_HYMN cu. 

Come and welcome, to Jeſus Chriſt. 
OME, ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched, 
| Weak and Wounded, Sick and Sore. 

Jetus ready ſtands to ſave you, | 

Full of Pity, join'd with Pow'r. 

He is able, he is able, he is able; 
He is willing: doubt no more. 


Ho! ye Pore come, and welcome; 
God's free Bounty glorify. . 


True Belief, and true Repentance, 
Ev'ry Grace that brings us nig. 
Without Money, without Money, without 
2 (Money, 


Come to Jeſus . and buy. 
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Let not Conſeience make vou 1 8 * 
Nor of Fitneſs fondly dream. | 
All the Fitneſs he requireth, 
Is, to feel your Need of Him : 
This he gives you, this he gives you, this he 0 


Sives you; 
'Tis the Spirit 8 nung Beam. 
Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruis'd and mangle by the Fall ; ; 
3 * ou tarry, till you're better, 
ou will never come at all. 
Not the Righteous, not the Righteous, not the 
6 
| Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


View him grov'ling in the Garden 


Lo! your Maker proftrate lies. 1 
On the bloody Tree behold him : Pr 
Hear him cry, before he dies; Al 


It is finiſh'd, it is finiſh'd, it is finifl'd ; 1 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice > | 


Lo! th' incarnate God, a. 
Pleads the Merit of his Blood. 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other Truſt intrude. 
None but Jeſus, none but Jeſus, none but 


(Jeſus, 
Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 


Saints and Angels j join'd in Concert, 
Sing the Praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the bliſsful Seats of Heaven 
Sycetly eccho with his Name. 
HFallelujah! Hallelujah! lab! ! 
Sinners here may ing t the fame. 


but 


us, 
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HY MN civ. 


Chriſt's Call and (through Grace) the 


Sinners Acceptance. 


ESU, thou doſt ery aloud, 

Sinners haſten to my Blood, 
Tho! as black as Hell within, 
Vet iny Blood ſhall waſh you clean. 


View me panting, bleedin 


View me in the Manger . 
ying, 
In my ierced Side here's oom, 


Ev'ry Drop of Blood cries Come. 


Lord I hear thy gracious Call, 
Proſtrate at thy Feet I fall, 


All poor Sinners thou call Home, 
I'm a Sinner, lo I come. 


Satan Lord bach me diſtreſs'd, 
Jam naked, void of Reſt, 


All my Nature's full of Sin, 


O Pm all unclean, unclean, 


Yes, my Child, I know it all, 
Butthy Quilt on me did fall; 
the ſhedding of my Blood, 
hou art reconciPd = nk” 


Art thou naked in Diftreſs, 

Here's the Robe of Righteouſneſs, 

Here's my Blood to cleanſe thy Heart; 
n doe, * . mine * 
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Satan heareſt Thou thy Doom, 
2 my Deliver's come; 

aſſion, Unbelief, and Pride, | 
Hence be gone, for Chriſt has dy'd, 


Hail! my Jeſus, Lord and God, 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood, 
Thou didft give thyſelf for me, 


Lo, I give myſelf to thee. 
A SR Beh 
| Doubts Scattered. ; * 
| 5 | 0¹ 
IIENCE from my Soul, fad Thoughts be -/ 
| | gone Cor 
d leave me to my Joys; My 
My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful Noiſe. * 
| NE T 
Darkneſs and Doubts had veiled my Mind, Beli 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 1 
Till ſov'reign Grace, with ſhining Rays, Parc 
Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. My 
Oh ! what immortal Joys I felt, The 
And Rapture all divine, A 
When Jeſus told me, I was his, = All © 
And my Beloved mine. A 
| a i | Of n 
In vain the Temper frights my Soul, ax 


And breaks my Peace in vain; L 
One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face, 


Revives my Joys again. 
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NT MN CYL 
They crucifyed him. 


Love divine what haſt thou done! 
Th' immortal God hath dy'd for me: 
The Father's co- eternal son 
Bore all my Sins upon the Tree: 
Th immortal God for me hath dy'd; 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd: ! 


Behold him, all ye that paſs. by 
The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace ! | 
Come, ſee ye Worms, your Maker die, = 
And ſay, was ever Grief like his!: © | 
Come, feel with me his Blood apply'd, | 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd. ! 


* 


\ 
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Is crucified for me and you, 1 
To bring us Rebels back to God. - Mi 

Believe, believe the Record true, | T| 
That we are bought with Jeſu's Blood; 

Pardon and Life flow from his Side ; 

My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd ! 


Then let us ſit beneath his Croſs, 
And gladly catch thechealing Stream! 
All Things for him account but Loſs, 
And give up all our Hearts to him; 
Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd ! 


(224) 
HYMN Cn. 


" CALTARTY, 
AMB of God, whoſe bleeding Love 


We now recal to Mind, 
nd the Anſwer from above, 
And let us Mercy find; 
Think on us who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe > 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace.. 


By thine agonizing Pain, 

And bloody Sweat we pray; 

By thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away : 

Burſt our Bonds, and ſet vs free, 
From all Iniquity releaſe : 

O remember, &c. Zo 


Levthy Blood by Faith apply'd, 
i The Sinner's ure ſeal; 
k us freely juſtify'd, > 
3 all er ck hel heal. 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe ; 
O remember, &c. | 


Never would we hence depart, 
Till thou our Wants relieve ; 
Write Forgiveneſs on our Hearts, 

And all thine Image give. 


Still our Souls ſhall cry to thee, 


Till all renew'd in Holiueſs; 
O remember Calvary, | 
And bid us go in Peace. 


* 


8 
HYMN CVIE 
The Stony Heart. 


H! for a Glance of heay' nly Day, 
8 To take this ſtubborn Stone away; 
And thaw with Beams of Love divine 
This Heart, this frozen Heart of mine. 


The Rocks can rent; ; the Earth can quake; - 
The Seas can roar ; the Mountains ſhake ; 
Of feeling all Things fhews ſome Sign ; 
But this Calorie Heart of mine. 


To hear the Sorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lord, an Adamant would melt 2 
But I can read each moving Line, 

And nothing move. this Heart of mine. 


Thy Judgments too-unmov'd I hear, 
Amazing Thought!) which Devils fear. 
Zoodneſs and Wrath in vain combine, 
To ſtir this ſtupid Heart of mine. 


But ſomething et can do the Deed: 
And that dear Pl omething much I need, 
Thy Spirit can from Droſs refine, 

And move and melt this Heart of mine. 5 


H Y MN. CIX. 
'The Same.. 


HEN ſhall my frozen Heart revive. - 

When ſhall my Soul begin to live; 
Fetter'd with Sin, oppreſs'd with Death. 
I pant yet hopeleſs pant for Breadth, | 


oo 


5 2 
E Yet againſt Hope, I fain wou'd Hope, 
O that the Lord would raiſe me up; 
Wou'd all my Unbelief deſtroy, 

And let me taſte his People's Joy. 


Come Breath of Life inſpire my Soul, 


On me let Streams of Mercy roll ; 


I know a tender Glance from thee, 


Can ſet my burthen d Spirit free. 


Peter's Experience tells me ſo, 


= To my Deformity, the Eterral Fair 


Tells me what Jeſu's. Look can do ;. 
The harden'd Heart at once it turns, 
The Icy Soul it melts and burns. 


Lord kindly reach this. Heart of mine, 
Id pant to be intirely, thine, 

= To have thy Spirit rule in me, 

= And bring me into Eiberty. 


J 


'HY MN cx. 


Chriſt is All in All. 


B O all my J. ileneſs, Chriſt is Glory. bright, | 
1 | To all my. Mis'ries infinite Delight— 


o all my 1gn'rance, I/iſe without compare. 


| Sight to my Blindneſs —To my Meaneſs, Wealth, 
Life to my Deatk—and to my. Sickneſs, Health, 
Io Darkneſs, Light—my Liberty in Thrall — 
To What ſhall I ſay—my E 


hriſt is All in A 


1 


HYMN xl. | = 
At the coming af a Miniſter. 


ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed Servant, 
Meftenger of Jeſu's Grace! 
O how bean the Feet of | &] 

Him that brings good News of Peace. | Þ' 
All hail Herald, all hail Herald, &c. 91 


Prieſt of God, thy People's Joy. 
Saviour, bleſs his Meſſage to us, — 3 
Give us Hearts to hear the Sound 2 
Of Redemption, dearly purchas'd 2 


By th th and precious Wounds, 
O reveal it, O reveal it, &c. 


To our * and helpleſs Souls. 


Gire Reward of Grace and Glory | 
To th y faithful Labourer dear, == 
Let the Incenſe of our Hearts be j 
_  Offer'd up in Faith and Prayer — 
Bleſs, O bleſs him; bleſs, O leſs him, &c. "0 
Now n for evermore. 1 
HYMN CXI. E 
Not aſhamed of the Goſpel. 4 
M not aſham'd to own my Lord, | 
I Or to defend his Cauſe, 1 
Maintain the Honour of his Word, BR 
The Glory of his Croſs. ” | : } 


[| $825. - . 
Jeſus, my God; I know his Name, 
His Name is all my-Truft ; 
Nor will he-put my Soul to Shame, 
Nor let my Hope be loſt. | 


— 


Firm as his Throne, his Promiſe ſtands, 
And he can well ſecure „ 
What P've committed to his Hands, 
Till the deciſive Hour. e 


Then will he own my worthleſs Name, 
Before his Father's Face, «+ 
And in the New Jeruſalem 


Appoint my Soul a Place. 


HYMN CXIII. 
Chriſt Dying Love. 
OW condeſcending and how kind 
Was God's eternal Son ! 
ur Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. | 


(When Juſtice, by our Sins provok's; 


Drew forth its dreadful Sword, - 


He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 


Without a murm'ring Word.) 


(He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, 
To raiſe us to his Throne: 
There's not a Gift his Hand beſtows, 
But coſt his Heart a Groan.) 
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This was Compaſſion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew * 

The Price-of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ne'er withdrew, 
No tho' he reigns exalted high, 

His Love is ſtill as great: 

Well be remembers Calvary, 
Nor let our Souls forget. 


H Y MN CXIV. 

For a Miniſter confin'd from attending the 
Ordinances on a Lord's Day. 

IN filent Sadneſs Im condemnꝰd 

I To == this ſacred Day, 


or ſuffer'd to approach thy Courts 
To Sing, and Preach, and Pray, 


My willing Feet with Joy have trod 
Thy Palaces of Grace; 

(The Dwellings of my King my God) 
Where Saints behold thy Face. 


To Zion's op'ning Gates this Day 
Th' aſſembling Armies move, 
The Goſpel Trumpet ſweetly ſounds, 


With Pardon, Peace and Love. 


Thy bleſſed Saints with Hearts and Tongues 
Unite to ſpeak thy Praiſe, N 


With Ears and Hearts in Rapture held 
By Meſſages of Grace. ; 


% 
May they * Glories Lord behold, 1 
And feed on Heav'nly Food ; | 
May living Waters fill their Souls,” 
And Grace and e renew d. 


— 


Whilft m a pris ner in th Chains, 
In Darkneſs, Grief and Pain, 
May I one Beam of Love divine, 
ne Crumb of Grace obtain.” 


May „ Hand, dire thy Rod, 
Mercy rm Soul uphold, 
The] roſs and Tin purge all away, | 
And 3 all the Gold. 


May « ev'ry Sin be now acſtroy 4, 
And ev'ry Grace made ſtrong ; : 
Owe Health, and Eaſe, and Strength again, 

And Grace ſhall be my 2 


HYMN. ex. 
For a Public F aſt. 


ORD, lock on all aſſembled here ; 3 
Who in thy Prefence ſtand, 
10 offer up united Pray'r, 
For this our ſinful Land. 


Oft have be. each in \ private; pray'd, 
Our Country might find Grace. 
Now hear the fame Petitions made 


In this oppointed Place, 


Or, ifa — „ 
118 cx TN 179755 7 ug nf 
ey have not cry? Merey. 

" Ko let. hn: NR ge} = 285 : 1 
Thou, whoſe Death poor Sinners i e 

155 1 whom _ Pray'rs ſucceed, 7 
of application V ft f #34 

hy ſhall pray indoed.- hs #321 


We will not flack ; ; Hor give thee 1 
, But importune thee Th 
That, till we ſhall be by thee beg, 
We will not let thee 8 Ft 


Great God Div rants brings, 
Guide thoſe Hoſts D the Helm ; 

Support the State ;. preſerve the King 1 
And ſpare the gualty Realm. : 


Or ſhould the dread: Decree. be paſt, .. TRY” 
And we mult feel thy Rod; 

May Faith and Patience hold \ us fat! 
T © our. CONSENT: God... Bi - 


3 e 

Whatever be our deſtin'd Caſe, SONY 
Accept us. in thy Son; e 

Give us his Goſpe and his Ge; . 
And then ! "Will be done. 


——— 


Aſeribing to. God. the Praiſe of . 
"OW: empty was our former Boas, Ws > 6 
Our Foolifhineſs.of Pride, . 


| Wk; in ourſelves we put our Tru, N 15 Wh,” 
| 7 13 by 118 
And on our * Works 5 d 4 
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1 3 in the 3 of our wing - 1 ao 
' _Firm in our Nature's Po-ẽ˖ rs, 0 

. We thought to "gain the heav'nly: iu, 
And ſeize the Crown as ours. 


Our good Deſires, our Hearts ſincere, . 0 
Our beſt Endeavours ſtood, 
T” atone for our Tranſereſiions my; 2 vl 
In Place of Jeſu's Blood. 


Alas fortus: we knew, not 3 „ LIP 

7 3 His Blood and Righteouſneſs, . * 

Thro' whieh alone the Sons of Men 5 
Are fav'd by richeſt Grace. 


But now, O gracious God, thy. Lows. | | 
Hath taught us better Things; 5 

Our All is giv'n us from above, 8 
From Thee Salvation ſprings. „ 


. Freely thy Love delights to ſave, 
And ranſoms without Price, 
But only that which ſeſus gave 


Our bleeding Sacrifice, 


Ve own the ſole-procuring Cauſe, 

That precious Blood divine 
May we, ſince Jeſus dy'd for vs, 

May we live ever Thine! 


At Piſmiſſion. 
Iimiſs us with thy Bleſhng, Lord, 
Help us to feet updn thy War : | 
All that 15 been amiſs torgive, I \ 
Anif let thy Fruth within us live. 


Tho we are Guilty, thou art good, 

» Wath.all our Works in Jeſu's Blood 
Give ev'ry fetter d Soul — 1 
I "And bikus all Thr in e vr 
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